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GET 4 BOOKS FOR 98c 


WITH 

MEMBERSHIP 


□ YES! Please enroll me in The Military Book ^mters here: 

Club* according to the risk-free membership plan described 
in this ad. Send me the 4 BOOKS I’ve indicated. Bill me just =}= 

WWWJoinMilitaryBookClub.COM 98 *■ p ,us shipping and handling. L_L_L_. 

Please use Internet Password—MP1 I I 
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[f you select a book that 
counts as 2 choices, write 
the first 4 digits of the book 
number in one row of boxes 
and 9999 in the next 


SAVE EVEN MORE! Send me this book now and (write book number) 

reduce my commitment to 3 books. Bill me an 

added $4.99, plus shipping and handling. -J- 

(Books that count as 2 choices are not eligible.) _ ES256 _ 

Mr./Mrs. 

Miss/Ms.__ 

(please print) 


THE 



BOOK CLUB ^ 


Address 


.Apt. 


City_State_ZIP. 

Telephone, please (_)_ 

If you’re under 18, your parent must sign here:_ 

Members accepted in U.S.A. only. Sales tax added where applicable. We reserve the right to reject — 














Or those things that go bump in the night 


For 2(H) I, Taurus is adding night sights as an option on our 
family of seini-aiitoinatic pistols. These are IVijicon® night 
^ sights, the liigiiest quality available to ensure the best 

possible target acquisition in low-light situations. And, 
since they are attached to a Taurus pistol, reliability 
and accuracy are a gpveu. 


Like all Taurus firearms, our pistols are built 
to (lie highest standards and specifications, 
from our polymer frame Millennium lamily of 
compact, lightweight pistols to our medium 
and large frame autoloaders, including the 
vauilted PT-92, the fixed sights version of the 
\ Gun Tests 9MM Pistol of the Year fur 20(H), 


All new Taurus Firearms feature the 
patented Taurus Security System®!, built 
right in lor that extra peace of mind, and 
every one of these guns is hacked by the 
Taurus Lifetime Repair Policy® 


So, you can curse the darkness or get 
night sights on that new Tatifus. 


PT-940 with 
Night Sights 


PT- tl l Millennium 
with Night Sights 


ErtCI StEHCE 
Miirinj&fcmrw □/tfurJW 


www.taurususa.com 


Taurus Security System iiuluded at no additional charge. For ittjhmalfftti ahoutaMlUi trigger lock for your Taurus . phone or visil us on fk' 
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SEALs: Continuing Professionalism 

by Capt. Larry Bailey, USN (Ret.) 

Several former Vietnam SEAL veterans find that life, decades after their DEROS, still 
offers that elusive rush, success and purpose. 



OMEGA PROVING GROUND 

by SOF Staff 

CZ-550 AMERICAN 

No failures to feed with this baby. Check-out Czech Arms Works’ new and reliable 
entry into the international arms market. 
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On the Cover 

U.S. Navy SEAL* occupy the 
pinnacle of global SpscOps 
uni'rs. Many have ‘fteatffflf idler 
their service ended. What does 
the 2 ist century hold for those 


TIMELINE TO TROUBLE 

by Frank Hopkins 

On the 10th Anniversary of Desert Shield/Storm relive moment-by-moment the tenu¬ 
ous build-up, the “Left Hocft"' implementation, and gallant victory. 



American warriors after their 
S&ViCO to their Country ? 
See story, page 3 $. 


BACK TO BASICS 

by Jim Bartlett & Angelica Allini 

To field any formidable team, its personnel must be flawless in its execution of basic 
skills unique to its profession. 42 Commando, Royal Marines, is no different — but 
it’s playing field is Sierra Leone. 

BRASS HATS VERSUS BLACK BERETS 

by Col. Mike Peck (Ret.) 

Everybody, it seems, wants to be in the beret business. Now heroes are cookie-cuttered 
at the cop of a hat. 


50 

50 


PASS IN REVIEW 

by Capt. Larry Bailey, USN (Ret.), Rob Krott and Frank Hopkins 
Every warrior’s bookshelf should include these: Just A Sailor, War Story, PAMWE 
CHETE: The Legend of the Selous Scouts and U.S. SPECIAL FORCES Airborne 
Rangers, Delta & U.S. Navy SEALs. 

F1SFTUL OF POWER 

by Peter G. Kokalis 

Most Americans are fascinated with power. If you want to pack a “cannon" in handgun 
form, Freedom Arms’ .475 Linebaugh is your ticket. 
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by Alj. Venter 

A tragic footnote to some, the Biafran War tragically encapsulated the bloodshed and hor¬ 
rific death throes which were — and still are — Africa. 


KAYAK'S FINAL JOURNEY 

by Chip Beck 


What really happened to George Bacon — a modern American version of Lord flyron? 
Vietnam SF veteran. CIA operative, and true freedom fighter or mercenary? The answer 
may lie in his lost Angolan grave. 


BETWEEN ROXANNA AND A HARD PLACE 

by Col. Mike Peck (Ret.) 

All was not combat and bloodshed in Vietnam. Occasionally, there were brief * 
but welcome — romantic interludes. 
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THE MODERN IDENTITY CHANGER 
How to Create a New Identity for 
Privacy and Personal Freedom 
bySheldon Charrett 

Finally, here is an all-new instruction book 
on how to obtain a new identity, produce 
supporting documents for it and use It 
safely in today's society. Learn how to get 
Social Security numbers, driver's licenses 
and more. For academic study only. 5 1/2 
x 8 1/2, softcover, illus., 152 pp. 
#10008712 $20.00 



THE REVENGE ENCYCLOPEDIA 

This is the mother of all revenge books! 
You'd have to buy more than 25 books to 
get all the wit and wisdom contained in this 
compilation from the best of Paladin’s 
revenge books. Don't be fooled by cheap 
imitators that claim to know how to get 
even. Paladin is still your revenge source 
when you need to even the score with nosy 
neighbors, bungling bureaucrats, snarly 
clerks or other pests For entertainment pur¬ 
poses only. 8 1/2 x 11, softcover, 120 pp. 
#10001875 $25.00 



THE QUICK AND DIRTY GUIDE TO 
LEARNING LANGUAGES FAST 
by A.G, Hawke 

This workbook was designed for people 
who need to team a foreign language fast 
and who don't want to Iearn complicated 
grammar rules. The author, a Green Beret 
who is military-certified in seven lan¬ 
guages, promises that his unique method 
can help anyone become functional in any 
language in seven days and proficient In 
30! This book contains no fluff - It's all 
action. 81/2x11, softcover, 176 pp. 
#10011922 S204M) 
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GET EVEN 

The Complete Book 
of Dirty Tricks 
by George Hayduke 

A hilarious overview of the methods people 
use to get even with big business, govern¬ 
ment and enemies. These dirty tricks range 
from the simple to the elaborate, including 
more sophisticated schemes devised by 
CIA and Mafia members and political dirty 
tricksters. For entertainment purposes 
only. 51/2x8 1/2, hardcover, 208 pp. 
#10002400 $19.95 



THE WHOLE SPY CATALOG 
by Lee Lapin 

Tbe Whole Spy Catalog shows you 
exactly how to hire an ex-KGB agent, order 
a photo of anyplace on earth anytime dur¬ 
ing the last 20 years, get an instant back¬ 
ground check on anyone, open a door from 
100 feet away, subscribe to an in-house 
FBI newsletter, order and install the latest 
electronic surveillance gear and many 
more tricks to trace, track, surveil and 
investigate anyone or anything. 81/2x11, 
softcover, photos, illus., 448 pp. 
#10005536 $44.95 
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Radnor s Action 
Encyclopedia of 
Practical Knowledge 
and Proven / \ 
Techniques EJ 


| REVISED 


EDITION 


RAGNAfl’S ACTION ENCYCLOPEDIA 
OF PRACTICAL KNOWLEDGE 
AND PROVEN TECHNIQUES, 
Volume 1, Revised EdiUon 
by Ragnar Benson 

Leam how to build weapons, trap anything 
that moves, drop out of the rat race, pro¬ 
tect your privacy, elude the bad guys, 
defend yourself, change identities, land a 
job and live well - as well as a little bit 
about everything else that might be 
important 8 1/2 x 11, softcover, photos, 
Illus., 344 pp. 

#10011006 $35.00 



DO-IT-YOURSELF MEDICINE 
How to Find and Use toe Most 
Effective Antibiotics, Painkillers, 
Anesthetics, and Other Miracle Dregs 
. . . Without Costly Doctors' 
Prescriptions or Hospitals 
by Ragnar Benson 

Ragnar gives you precise instructions for 
securing and using the very latest drugs and 
supplies from mail order suppliers, animal 
health centers, military dispensaries, foreign 
pliarmacies and other unusual sources. 5 
1/2x81/2, softcover, photos, illus., 128 pp. 
#10008266 $20.00 



SOG: A PHOTO HISTORY 
OF THE SECRET WARS 
by John L Plaster 

Trifc? is the book that the U.S. government 
never intended for anyone to see! A compan¬ 
ion photo history to SOG: The Secret Wars of 
America's Commandos in Vietnam, it was 
compiled from the personal collections of 
SOG men themselves, ft contains 700 photos 
- most never seen or published before. See 
for yourself what SOG was all about 81/2 x 
11, hardcover, photos, 436 pp. 

#10011187 $79.95 
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CREDIT SECRETS 
How to Erase Bad Credit 
Revised and Updated 
by Bob Hammond 

This expanded Credit Secrets will save 
you thousands of dollars in fees, finance 
charges and interest payments as you 
team toe wt latest techniques to get rid 
of debt once and for all and establish good 
credit Discover proven tricks used by 
lasers,pedit counselors and other pros 
who charge handsomely for their services. 
.$1/2 x 8 1/2, softcover, 136 pp. 
#10008878 $18,00 



U.S. NAVY SEAL 
COMBAT MANUAL 

One of the rarest FMs in the field of military 
collecting, with special emphasis on under¬ 
water demolition techniques and explo¬ 
sives. Equipment and tactics employed by 
this elite fighting force are covered, as are 
SEAL weapons, communications, diving, 
infiltration and exfiltration, survival and 
more. 8 1/2 x 11, softcover, photos, illus., 
256 pp. 

#10001345 $24.95 



RAGNAR’S GUIDE TO 
INTERVIEWS, INVESTIGATIONS, AND 
INTERROGATIONS 
How to Conduct Them, 

How to Survive Them 
by Ragnar Benson 

In his first book on investigations, Ragnar 
provides two books in one. He reveals how 
cops, Pis and military interrogators get wit¬ 
nesses to spill their guts, and he shows 
prospective witnesses how to survive 
investigations. 5 1/2x8 1/2, softcover, 
photos, 120 pp. 

#10012094 $15.00 



Close 

Combat 


CLOSE COMBAT 
U.S. Marine Cotps 

This exclusive new manual shows the 
most current close combat methods being 
taught to U.S. Mannes for use on today’s 
battlefields. It outlines the Marine Corps’ 
latest lethal and nonlethal weapons tech¬ 
niques, use of knives and sticks and toe 
full spectrum of unarmed tactics: strikes, 
throws, chokes, holds and ground fight¬ 
ing. This stuff Is fast and aggressive. For 
academic study only. 8 |£Lx 11, soft- 
cover, photos, illus., 116 pp. 

#10011419 $15.00 


CREDIT CARD ORDERS CALL TOLL FREE 1-800-392-2400 OR 1-800-466-6868, USA AND CANADA 

CALI 24 HOURS A DAY, 7 DAYS A WEEK. FREE 90-PAGE CATALOG CONTAINING MORE THAN 700 TITLES. 
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Berets And Beyond 


O n 18 October 2000, General Eric 
Shinseki, the Chief of Staff of the 
United States Army, announced his inten¬ 
tion to issue the Black Beret, currently 
worn exclusively by Rangers serving in 
the 75th Ranger Regiment and the Ranger 
Training Brigade, to the entire Army. The 
wearing of the Black Beret by the entire 
Army would be a “symbol of unity,” the 
General announced. However, before the 
end of the next day, a gag order had been 
placed on the entire United States Army 
Special Operations Command, effectively 
silencing any potential for opposition by 
the greatest concentration of Rangers on 
active-duty today. 

The Beret is not just a hat, but a sym¬ 
bol, as defined by General Shinseki, and is 
being issued “as an important symbol of 
our commitment to transform this magnif¬ 
icent army into an objective force with 
early entry capabilities.” 

General Shinseki has crossed the 
threshold of definition for a military 
award. Amazingly enough, the Black 
Beret, being issued for merely having a 
“commitment,” is the equivalent of issu¬ 
ing an award for “trying.” Isn’t it custom¬ 
ary to issue awards following the attempt¬ 
ed mission so one can gauge results and 
determine which award is appropriate? 

On another note, let’s examine what 
we are “trying to accomplish.” The cor¬ 
nerstone of General Shinseki’s “transfor¬ 
mation” is the Intermediate (or Interim) 
Brigade Combat Team, which is a medi¬ 
um-weight vehicle brigade, complete with 
organic weapons systems. In General 
Shinseki’s vision, this new force is capa¬ 
ble of deploying worldwide in a 96-hour 
time frame. 

In a recent study, it was determined 
that the force, as defined and equipped 
according to standards set by General 
Shinseki, was deployable in a 9-10-day 
time frame, or about 235% of the time he 
stated as doable. Of particular note is that 
this is due to the tonnage of the personnel 


(4,800) and the equipment, vehicles, 
weapons and support required to get this 
unit to battle. Accomplishing the goal of 
making the vehicles “more resistant to 
RPG7s” will add even more weight to 
them. The underlying assumption is that 
our enemy will not advance his portable 
anti-armor capability beyond the state-of- 
the-art RPG7. 

The need to advance our military’s 
capabilities is not what is in question 
here, but the manner in which it is accom¬ 
plished, and the assumptions the modern¬ 
ization is built upon. Just because we can 
do something does not mean that it should 
be done. Additional considered force 
modifications: An exoskeleton system 
that will allow soldiers to carry more 
equipment; and a system of integrated 
personal laptops which are connected to 
flipdown-visor systems which can convey 
terrain, position of enemy and friendly 
forces and all other sorts of data. This 
system will be connected to video cam¬ 
eras which can allow a soldier to point his 
weapon around a corner to see the enemy, 
without exposing himself. Soldiers will 
need to carry thermite grenades to destroy 
their equipment on the battlefield, if cap¬ 
ture is imminent. 

My vision of transformation is a bit 
different. My vision will cost nothing. 
Purge select members of the senior 
Pentagon staff and put leaders in there 
who would strike a balance that leans 
toward investing in our soldiers. Put their 
lives in their own hands, rather than tech¬ 
nology’s. As much as I love technology, 
it’s not a magic bullet. And this concept is 
not rocket science. 

Peter Neves served in 2/75 Ranger and 
1st Special Forces Group. He created the 
website located at rangerblackberet.com 
and is president of Milspec Group, Inc. 

Readers are encouraged to contact their 
congressmen to voice their opposition to the 
Army-wide Black Beret policy. X 
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Open Invitation Two-Man 
Team Sniper Competition... 
$20,000.00 1 st Prize 

This is a TRUE combat oriented match with no opportunity to confirm zeroes or repair 
unserviceable weapons systems. 

15 two-man sniper teams will compete, first 15 teams to enter will participate. Rifle and 
optics of choice with sling or bipod, and weapon data book. Uniform is military fatigues 
or comparable civilian attire, eye and hearing protection required. 

NO shooting jackets or Olympic style hats, however shooting mitts are allowed. 

There will be a timed, written 20 question exam based on mathematical equations 
applicable to sniper operations, all buddy team members must individually achieve a 
score of 100% to advance to the live fire competition. 

Each participant must bring 40 rounds of ammunition. 

The live fire will consist of engaging life size representations of human beings within 
the generally accepted capabilities of snipers in the US Army and USMC. 

1 st Place two man team receives $10,000.00 USD per man 

2 nd Place and so forth receives NOTHING 


Entry Fee is $1000.00 per individual, non-refundable and paid in advance. A $250.00 
deposit per man secures slot, remainder due 7 days prior to event. 

One two-man USMC sniper team composed of grade E-5 or below will be sponsored 
with free air travel, lodging, and decent food. If they win they get your money 

Match location will be given upon payment of entry fee. Weather data is the partici¬ 
pants responsibility. Match occurs in the next 90 days. 

MSG(R) John H. Osborn II, former 1 st SFOD-D (Delta) Subject Matter Expert for snip¬ 
ing, will supervise the conduct of this event. 

Contact info: Phone: 910-892-1257. Fax: 910-892-4867. 

Event sponsored by Diversified Support, Inc. 

www.diversifiedsupport.com 
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Do you still offer the chance to jump 
with foreign Airborne units? 


via e-mail 

SOF does not organize foreign jump 
tours, but there are those who do. Probably 
the oldest in the genre is Friendship Airborne 
Tours (Dr. Franklin Mark Osanka), phone: 
414-639-0780; fax: 414-639-7686. Or write 
to him at Dept. SOF, 82 Woodfield Court, 
Racine, W1 53402. Another organizer of 
interesting military jumps is MPT1, Box 
1573, Olean, NY 14760 (e-mail to 
para6@hotmail.com). For those who like to 
earn foreign jump badges and bruises, either 
organization will no doubt have something 
scheduled that will be of interest. 


Books On South Africa 

I really enjoy your magazine and, 
although not a subscriber, I have bought 
issues that interested me for at least 20 years. 

I have a question that I hope you can help 
me with. I would like to buy some books 
about South African involvement in the 
Angola War in 1975 (I was in Operation 
Savannah). However, most of these books 
are out of print, but I am hoping that some¬ 


where they are still available. 

Keep up the good work. 

Dave Kennedy 

via e-mail 

We assume you have already checked the 
volume Subject Guide to Books in Print, 
which should be available at most any 
good-sized bookseller or public library. 
One very good publisher actively publish¬ 
ing books on South African and Rhodesian 
military activity is: Covos Day Books, P.O. 
Box 6996, Weltevredenpark 1715, South 
Africa; phone: 011-2711-475-0922; fax: 
011-2711-475-8974; by e-mail: covos@ 
global.co.za, or check out their website at: 
www.mazoe.com . One good means to 
locate used book dealers is to get onto the 
web and log on to the Google search engine 


(www.google.com) and search for “South 
African historical book dealers” or similar 
key words. Most used or OP book dealers 
are now on the web, and you can search 
worldwide in a matter of seconds. 

One U.S. distributor of books by several 
South African publishers (including Covos) 
that we can recommend is BHB 
International, 108 East North First Street, 
Suite G, Seneca, South Carolina 29678; 
phone: 864-885-9444. Their extensive cata¬ 
log is free, and they are most helpful. 


Federal Police Ponzi 

Ms. Hutchinson’s arti¬ 
cle (“Goodbye, Colum¬ 
bus,” February ’01) 
should enlighten citizens 
how the federal govern¬ 
ment has been making an 
end-run around local citi¬ 
zen control of their police. 
This also includes the 
10th Amendment to the Constitution. 

I have seen in my three decades of law 
enforcement a growing dependency on 
Federal handouts. This has included every¬ 
thing from uniforms to personnel. Cash- 
strapped agencies have been forced to 
accept the Federal money and the strings 
that go along with it. 

What I don’t understand is why local 
governments and citizens do not demand 
their money returned to them. If the Feds 
are taking so much money from us in taxes 
that they can turn around and offer our 
money back to us in grants, why can’t they 
allow us to keep it in the first place. Sounds 
like a great ponzi scheme to me. 

Robert Burnett, Lieutenant (retired) 

Westminster Police Department, Cali¬ 
fornia 


Local Responsibility 

I am writing to respond 
to the article about how the 
DOJ has been strong-arm¬ 
ing local police depart¬ 
ments to fall under its con¬ 
trol. First of all I’d like to 
say you are correct when 
you say this is alarming 
and dangerous. As a citi¬ 
zen I believe that it is the responsibility of the 
local government to control its police depart¬ 
ments and not the DOJ. Adding to that I have 
to say that a majority of police departments 
have helped to make the DOJ takeover easi¬ 
er by not properly monitoring the conduct of 
their officers. My personal opinion is that the 
local police department is going to have to 
start policing its [own] force, and its officers 
can’t act like jerks every time they see a 
minority or a guy with long hair. I live in LA 
and have not been a victim of this, but I have 
witnessed it first hand. We have to make sure 

Continued on page 14 



Guests of South Africa’s 44th Parachute Brigade, under the auspices of SOF Senior Foreign 
Correspondent Rob Krott’s MPTI, were part of some 800 jumpers exiting three C-130s in this 
water jump. MPTI has planned jumps in Holland, Cuba, France, Malaysia and Peru for 2001, with 
training available for legs. 
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The First And Only Total Non-Martial Arts 
Fighting System In The World! 

A free responding and natural movement system based on 21st century bio-chemical and 
Neuro-response systems. This system uses newly discovered propriety training processes utilizing 
physics, geometry and psychology resulting in the new science of human control. 


HERE IS THE TRUTH IN BLACK AND WHITE 

Physics— Applied it maximizes the potential of power 
Geometry— Applied it maximizes body strength 
Psychology— Applied it maximizes the mind's understanding of 
emotional control for complete command over the environment 
resulting in the elimination of fear and conflict in life . 

THIS IS SCARS®... 

SCARS is not a martial art, nor has the system ever claimed 
to be one—it has never claimed any credibility from the 
martial arts. YET, thousands upon thousands of black belts 
and masters of all types of martial arts are buying and using 
the SCARS video training system to help them understand 
the truth about the Science of Survival Fighting. 

WHY? 

Because they want the TRUTH about real fighting skills. 

WHAT IS SCARS? 

It is a mathematical blueprint of the human species for the 
purpose of physical and physiological control in both non-lethal and 
lethal confrontation. 

WHERE DID IT COME FROM? 

It is a subset of Dominate Process Systems™ released in part to 
the United States Navy SEALs in 1988 under the project name 
SCARS. Its purpose was to set a standard above all known fighting 
systems of hand-to-weapon combat. The results were above and 
beyond what the US military expected. It was tested, officially 
approved and implemented. 

ARE MARTIAL ARTS USED IN THE MILITARY? 

Absolutely, and they are effective programs for teaching 
confidence and coordination building skills along with limited 
defensive skills. 

IS SCARS A PART OF THOSE PROGRAMS? 

NO, the military does not consider SCARS a form of martial arts, 
SCARS is solely for real world combat application. 

SCARS is not just hand-to-hand combat, but the totality of 
modem combat utilizing movements, weapons and protocol that are 
simply restricted to the civilians and base line units. They will not 
engage the enemy under the same conditions as Tier-1 units. 

IS SCARS STILL IN USE? 

Yes! 

WHERE? 

In various branches of the Specops community and within 
deployed NATO troops. 

CAN THE PUBLIC ACCESS SCARS? 

Yes, it was declassified in part and exposed to the public in 1993, 
under the name Hostile Control for non-lethal use. It was later com¬ 
bined with more lethal information under the name of SCARS IQS. 


SCARS IQS was put together from archive information from the 
original Military SCARS Project to form a complete system for the 
public so they could possess both non-lethal and lethal fighting skills 
to protect themselves in the real world of street crime. 

IQS Level-I is broken down into several study and training 
videos just like the SEALs program, covering every aspect of 
conflict, all weapons, guns, knives, clubs. The IQS Level-II covers 
ground fighting using the system of compression geometry. 

HOW DO YOU TRAIN IN SCARS? 

SCARS, unlike martial arts, doesn’t have a beginning. It is a 
process that is immediate from the start. Soldiers do not have years 
to learn to be functional fighters, they have only a few weeks to get 
ready to fight for their lives. 

SCARS is easily learned and applied. However, the public tend to 
want to learn in stages so we have developed specially designed 
packages of fighting knowledge so you can train at your own pace. 

WHY OFFER IT TO THE PUBLIC? 

It is the TRUTH about fighting for your life. SCARS IQS-I and II 
have been proven and accepted to be the only scientific based 
fighting system in the world. It is the best of the BEST and remains 
undefeatable. 

If you believe the threat is there, you NEED SCARS. 

CAUTION : The systems discovered by Jerry L. Peterson and the 
Direct Action Corporation “Dominate Process Systems™” are based 
on a cold, calculated system of new sciences that are intended for 
extreme life-threatening circumstances. They are brutally effective, 
highly aggressive and absolutely lethal. “Dominate Process Systems” 
in its totality has never been revealed. SCARS is a subset of this 
system and remains the Number One protection system in the world. 

SCARS has never been intended to replace martial arts or other 
“so called” systems of defense. SCARS is not defensive, therefore it 
is not suitable for children; you must be 18 years or older to 
purchase SCARS video products. 

There are millions of martial arts schools that train children and 
young adults. The SCARS Institute is working on a new induction 
process that will be suitable for children and young adults, but until 
then, the SCARS system is intended only for adults. 

If you are the slightest bit interested in Survival Fighting, 
we have survival packages designed specifically to save 
your life. Call 1-800-897-5492 for your FREE report 
on one of the following: 

• Combat Fighting (Start exactly like the US Navy 
SEALS did) 

• Lethal Weapons Fighting (Covers Guns, Knives and 
Clubs) 

• Ground Fighting (Let science show you the truth 
about fighting on the ground, it is simply undefeatedable.) 

If you can’t wait, go to www.scars.com and get all the 
information on SCARS. 

Join us in our Counter-Criminalism™ efforts to save lives . 
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in a brazen act of cowardice, terrorists bombed the USS Cole while she rested in port. The 
explosion killed Americans engaged in the defense of our nation. We at BlackHawk salute 
these brave sailors who gave their lives in the preservation of freedom. To the families who 
lost their fathers and sons, mothers and daughters, sisters and brothers, we at BlackHawk 
offer our sympathy, gratitude and humble admiration. To you is owed the heartfelt gratitude 

of a grateful nation. And to those who did this, take a look at this ad. When American Fire- 
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THE WORLD'S FINEST TACTICAL NYLON 
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power comes for you, this is what they’ll be wearing. Because the ex-SEAL that owns 
this company wouldn’t have it any other way. It may be Marines, Army, Air Force, 
Navy--Rangers, SEAL’S, RECON or Special Forces, but we will find you. And to you i 
brave warriors supporting this task, fear not and God Speed. Sb^dhi 


See Your Dealer or call for a free catalog! ( 757 ) 435-3101 { 757 ) 436 - 306 ; 



































our local politicians and senior police offi¬ 
cials do their jobs — instead of supporting 
worthless gun control laws that hurt law- 
abiding citizens. Because if they don’t, soon 
people will support the efforts of the [feder¬ 
al] government and we will all be the losers. 


way. There's no mail delivery in that war- 
wracked state. Cobus Claassens can be 
contacted at cobus@hotmail.com. 


Patriots In Strategic Reserve? 


Thurman Fuller 
Via e-mail 


Merc Work? 

I read with great con¬ 
cern and respect the arti¬ 
cle about Neall Ellis fly¬ 
ing (“Merc Guns in Sierra 
Leone”) in your Septem¬ 
ber and October [2000] 
issues. I am a Vietnam vet 
helicopter pilot. I was sta¬ 
tioned in I Corp in 1971- 
72, flying out of Chu Lai with B Company 
123rd (Warlords) and out of Marble 
Mountain near Da Nang with 173rd AHC 
(Robinhoods). 

It makes me sad to see what’s going on 
in Sierra Leone while the rest of the world 
powers (including the U.S.) stand idly by. 

I would like information on how to con¬ 
tact Ellis or the people he works for so that 
I can offer my services as a pilot. I’m also 
an FAA licensed aircraft and powerplant 
mechanic with many years of experience, 
and could assist in keeping the birds flying. 

Thank you in advance for your response. 

(Name Withheld) 

Your message has been forwarded 
through channels toward Neall Ellis, but we 
can't really offer any encouragement. Ellis 
was working “on a tab" for the Sierra 
Leone government, and it's moot whether or 
not he'd ever really get paid. If it's any con¬ 
solation, since those stories were written, 
the Brits stepped in and adroitly turned 
things around, at least temporarily. Now, a 
good-sized detachment of U.S . Special 
Forces is in Africa training Nigerians to be 
UN peacekeepers in Sierra Leone. We'll 
just have to wait and see how that turns out. 



POC For Southern Cross 

Could you please send me information 
so that I might contact the security team 
“Southern Cross Security Company ...? 

Mike 

In your last issue you ran an article by 
A.J. Venter regarding anti-piracy operations 
in Sierra Leone. The article featured a com¬ 
pany called “Southern Cross Security 
Company.” I have been unable to locate any 
contact information for them .... 

Matt 

Al Venter replies: E-mail is the ONLY 


I have been delayed in 
my reading, and have 
only just read the May let¬ 
ter from a reader to the 
effect that the NRA is, 
currently, unworthy of his 
membership. His argu¬ 
ment is that there are 
more firearm restrictions 
today, than before the NRA became politi¬ 
cally active. He concludes that the NRA is, 
therefore, ineffective, and he will join when 
they are effective. 

My understanding of this letter is that 
the correspondent sees himself as an 
extremely strategic reserve and as soon as 
the battle is won, he will join. I look for¬ 
ward to his membership. 

Kevin L. Jamison, Attorney at Law 

Gladstone, MO 




I am an Air Force vet. I have lost the 
address to a military supply store in the 
west. It’s called “Kaufman’s West.” Perhaps 
you can help me with the address — lost it 
when I moved. It’s been in your magazine 
before, but haven’t seen it in recent issues. 
Any help would be greatly appreciated. 
Thanks! 

Robert A. Przytarski 

Their current address is: Kaufman's 
West, Dept. SOF, 1660 Eubank, Albu¬ 
querque, NM 87112; phone: 505-293-2300. 


Mayaguez Cargo 



Read with interest the 
article about the Maya¬ 
guez in the January issue 
(“The Mayaguez Revis¬ 
ited,” by Will Cadence). 
Some questions: It was 
carrying 274 odd contain¬ 
ers when the Khmer 
Rouge flunkies took con¬ 
trol. Just what was in these containers? 
Weapons, military equipment? What was its 
destination? Was any cargo missing after 
the U.S. re-boarded it and took control? I 
find what stories don’t say to be the most 
intriguing part of reading news reports and 
magazine articles. Great magazine. 


Nathan 
via e-mail 


Good questions. We queried Will 
Cadence and here's the story: The 


Mayaguez was carrying general cargo, 
mostly merchandise for the PX/BX stores 
at the Naval base in Sattahip, Thailand, 
plus some supplies of no particular signif¬ 
icance for the U.S. Embassy. No contain¬ 
ers were opened and apparently no goods 
taken. The Khmer forced Capt. Miller to 
open the ship's safe, which contained 
some $23,000 in cash, and they didn't take 
a dime. Rumors have persisted that the 
ship was carrying “all the classified mate¬ 
rial about the war from the embassy in 
Saigon," but Capt. Miller flatly says that 
is not true. And that stands to reason, as 
the fall of Saigon was no surprise, with 
plenty of time for sensitive material to be 
evacuated by other means, or destroyed. 
Apparently, the Mayaguez was a fairly 
innocuous vessel, at the wrong place at 
the wrong time, and the Khmer Rouge 
were certifiably crazy. 


Got Eggs? 

I just wanted to thank you folks at SOF 
for having the eggs to print the truth and 
stand by it. Our government has fallen to 
wimps and political pussies. I served five 
years in the Marine Corps and appreciate 
our rights and freedoms. 

Tom Jurkiewicz 
via e-mail 


Can Do—So Do It 

I read with amuse¬ 
ment the note in the 
December 2000 issue 
from Seabee C.J. 
Laidlaw concerning his 
disappointment at the 
lack of stories on the 
Navy Seabees. Interest¬ 
ingly, he failed to supply 
you with one, didn’t he? I can tell you 
from experience that if someone served in 
the Navy Seabees at any time during its 
existence at the early stages of WWII, 
that person does have a story to tell! I 
believe ol’ C.J. missed that point. 

Send me a way to contact him and per¬ 
haps I can convince him to compile a ditty 
or two for us all to read. 

Can Do! 

David W Schill SCB (E8), USNR 
(Seabees Vietnam 1970-71) 

Newsletter Editor 
Vietnam Era Seabees 
P.O. Box 36781 
Richmond, VA 23235 

We printed your whole address, so 
Seabees will know about your newsletter, 
and how to contact you. And we're telling 
them to tell you to consider writing some 
salty Seabee war stories . Never thought 
we'd see the Can Do guys pass the buck 
like this! X 
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C What You ve Been Missing! 



When speed counts as 
much as accuracy... 


nothing keeps you on target like 
Glock's complete line of compensated 
pistols Available in full-size and compact 
models - in five popular calibers - these 
pistols have CLOCK'S revolutionary parallel 
port compensation system. 'This innovative 
integral compensation system not only reduces 
muzzle flip and fell recoil, it also aids in quicker 
secottel'shot target 

acquisition. ^ 



From the first shot to 
the last, get improved 
shot speed and minimum 
muzzle rise with little 
or no loss of vdocitv, 
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by Nelson Rand 



ON THI 



ature is so beautiful,” the Major says as he looks into the 
|M clear sky atop a jungle mountain on the border of Thailand 

J ^ and Burma. “But human nature isn’t. We are wiping each 
other out.” From his hammock, the commander makes the final 
preparations for an attack on a Burmese military camp a few kilo¬ 
meters away. Major Ner Dah, of the Karen National Liberation 
Army (KNLA), the military arm of Burma’s largest ethnic minority 
group, will lead his battalion to take the mountain camp and force 
the 30 or so Burmese troops who stay there to flee or die. 

The surrounding area may be beautiful, like the commander 
says, but the forces of human nature continue to plague this area like 
a chronic disease. 

The Karen, who rightfully lay claim to this land, have been fight¬ 
ing for the last half-century for an independent homeland. The 
Burmese government would rather wipe them out and keep their ter¬ 


ritory than to grant them independence. In the words of Maj. Ner 
Dah, “The Burmese government wants the Karen people to survive 
only in museums.” So the Karen continue their struggle knowing 
that surrender would be fatal. “We have no choice but to fight”, says 
21-year old Sergeant Nay Wa. “If we lay down our arms and sur¬ 
render, the Burmese will swallow us up.” 

Since their heyday in the 1980s, the Karen National Liberation 
Army has seen their areas of control diminish significantly. Now 
they are reduced to small enclaves along the Thai border and oper¬ 
ate out of mobile jungle bases. 

Every year, the beginning of the dry season sparks a Burmese 
government offensive to try to defeat the Karen once and for all. But 
the beginning of this dry season has the Karen playing the role of 
the attacker. 

From the mountain top along the border, soldiers of Ner Dah’s 
201st battalion prepare for the attack. Weapons are 
cleaned, loaded, and checked. Ammunition is divid¬ 
ed up and given out sparingly. Reconnaissance of 
the nearby area reveals that the Burmese are not 
around in the jungle — they are waiting in their 
camp like sitting ducks. 

The next morning, the soldiers and porters of Ner 
Dah’s battalion clear up their jungle camp where 
they have stayed for the last four days, gear up, and 
line up before moving out. Armed with automatic 
weapons and rocket-propelled grenades, the soldiers 
are led through a prayer and given words of encour¬ 
agement from their leader. One by one, the soldiers 
proceed into the jungle on a trail that will lead them 
to the enemy camp. 

The desire and dedication of the Karen people is 
seen in the jungle where they wage their war: porters 
wearing flip-flops carrying mortar shells in a bam¬ 
boo basket strapped to their back, a 42-year-old vet¬ 
eran guerrilla who hasn’t seen his wife in 11 years, 
a 13-year-old boy whose M16 is almost as big as he 
is ... “Revolution,” says one veteran soldier, “this is 
the life of the Karen people.” 

The sun beats down on the jungle canopy and the 
soldiers rest in silence. They are in enemy territory, 
about a 15-minute walk away from the camp they 
intend to attack. A lead group scouts out the enemy 
area and penetrates the front entrance of the camp. 
The scouts go unnoticed by the Burmese troops who 
are 300 meters away in their main compound. 

Ironically, a trench that the Burmese made for 
defending their camp is now the shelter for the 
Karen attackers. Orders are given for the rest of the 
battalion to move in once the camp’s entrance has 

The Karen, who rightfully lay claim to this land, have 
been fighting for the last half-century for an indepen¬ 
dent homeland. The Burmese government would rather 
wipe them out and keep their territory than to grant 
them independence. 
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been successfully secured. 

By dusk, everyone is in position and the soldiers use the shel¬ 
ter of darkness to set up the 81mm mortars and heavy machine 
guns. In the distance, voices of the Burmese soldiers can be heard 
— they are laughing and singing. They won’t be laughing or 
singing in the morning. 

The night is clear and beautiful. A full moon lights up the night 
sky and brings a feeling of calm. One soldier looks into the distance 
where the Burmese are sleeping and says in an almost apologetic 
manner, “All soldiers are good. We are people of peace with a mis¬ 
understanding.” His words are striking at the moment; tomorrow he 
will try to deliver them to their graves. 

Dawn rolls in and with it the explosions of mortars, rockets, and 
the sound of heavy machine-gun fire. It is a Karen wake-up call to 
the Burmese. The mountains erupt with the thundering sound of bat¬ 
tle. The 30 or so Burmese troops don’t stand much of a chance 
against the battalion of Karen invaders. From the trench, three 
machine gunners take aim at the confused and surprised Burmese 
troops a few hundred meters away. Burmese rockets and mortars 
scream overhead but land off in the distance. The Karen continue 
the onslaught for an hour-and-a-half before two attack groups of 
machine gunners storm the final hill to the camp. They are urged on 
by yelling soldiers in the back who give them cover with mortars 
and heavy machine guns. The Burmese have no choice but to flee. 

The human cost of the attack is seen in a desolate bunker where 
a Burmese soldier lies with a bullet hole through his head. Hate is a 
powerful emotion, and hate is prevalent on this morning. Anger is 
taken out on the dead Burmese soldier — anger created from a life¬ 
time of war and half-a-century of persecution. “Bloody fool!” 
screams one soldier referring to the fallen man as he unloads three 
rounds of his AK47 into the dead man’s chest. There is no mercy, no 
compassion, only anger and hatred. 

A group of Karen soldiers pursue the fleeing Burmese troops and 
open fire into the jungle where they are escaping. Another unit of 
Karen soldiers has already laid mines on the trail and they will try 


to cut them off from the other side. In the meantime, the successful 
attackers raid the camp for supplies. Thousands of rounds of bullets 
are found along with rockets, mortar shells, and a few weapons. 
Besides the military equipment, maps, notebooks, and personal arti¬ 
facts are searched through and taken. An unmailed letter is found, 
dropped by one of the fleeing Burmese soldiers. It is a letter to his 
sister pleading her to look after their mother as he is too poor and 
far away. A Karen soldier reads this and perhaps realizes that this 
soldier is human, just like him, but separated by circumstances. “It 
is not people who are bad, it is governments,” says one Karen 
woman who reads the captured letter a few days later with tears 
rolling down her face. 

The captured supplies are gathered up and ready to be carried 
down the mountain by the same porters who carried Karen supplies 
up the day before. A soldier takes out his lighter and proceeds to 
burn down the camp’s thatch-roofed huts. “Bye-bye,” he says, with 
a smile on his face. 

The youngest Karen soldier in the group, who is 13-years-old, 
stares at the lifeless body of the dead man in the bunker. He stares curi¬ 
ously for a very long time, like he is trying to comprehend something 
that he is too young to know about. There is no anger or hatred in his 
face; perhaps he is too young to have been inflicted by such powerful 
emotions yet. But he has already taken part in the horror of war— the 
destruction of man, and surely his innocence is lost forever. It is only 
a matter of time before he is the one pumping rounds into dead men. 

Knowing that a Burmese counterattack is imminent in the next 
few days, once they get reinforcements, the Karen attackers take all 
of the camp’s supplies, mine the area, and retreat. A few days later, 
three battalions of Burmese troops retake the camp without a fight, 
but find it empty and burnt — and scattered with landmines. 

The 201st battalion of the Karen National Liberation Army has 
successfully started this year’s dry season. 

Nelson Rand resides in Southeast Asia. This is his first piece for 
Soldier Of Fortune. ^ 
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Our subscribers know they 
won’t miss coverage o! 
conflicts anywhere in 
the world, because 
SOF’s action corre¬ 
spondents are 
on-scene and behind 


\ 


the scenes, bringing 
back the stories 
they — and you — 
need to see. 




















Hennessy Hammock 

Among the legions of self-serving tinhorns who parade by with a 
sandwich board claiming they have built a better mousetrap, a few 
actually have. Now, such genuine improvements are thinly sprinkled 
through the stew of human inventiveness, and if something really is 
better, you can expect to pay more for the upgrade. Sometimes, a lot 
more, even more than the improvement is worth. 

In general, something that performs better is worth more, and the 
difference in investment can be money well spent. But only rarely is 
the upgraded item actually cheaper. 

Once in a great while, someone who really understands a need 
combines a talent for design with a knowledge of modem materials 
and comes up with something that is well worth paying more for. It’s 
usually somebody who has had a lot of experience with the compet¬ 
ing stuff that “sort-of’ worked. For instance, the Hennessy 
Hammock: the best thing to come between two trees since people got 
tired of sleeping on the ground thousands of years ago. 

This is another of those rare, “Well, it’s about time; why didn’t I 
think of that?” masterpieces of functional design that address an ill 
which has probably bugged bazillions of people for hundreds of gen¬ 
erations, but has never been corrected because the problem wasn’t 
life-threatening. 

And although not a design feature, one of the best aspects of the 
Hennessy Hammock is, even though it is twice as good as the com¬ 
petition, it costs about half as much. The maker says the Hennessy 
Hammock is half the weight, half the price and has twice the features 
of other quality personal shelters. Immodest, but spot on. 

There are a number of unique features, any one of which would 
prompt this fern hopper to opt for the Hennessy. For instance, just 
getting into a regular hammock is a hassle — especially if you want 
to drink your cuppa cawfee or eat your dinner in peace from bugs 
and try to take it with you. Or if you try to remove your muddy boots 
rather than jump in with them on: Try sitting on the edge of a com¬ 
mon hammock to do this and invariably it flips and dumps your gear 
upside down — or out in the mud. The Hennessy, however, is an 
“easy enter” through the bottom. You simply walk in to the middle 
of the hammock, turn around, sit down, lay back, and lift your feet 



inside. It features a “snap tight” zipperless closure, where your 
weight automatically tensions the entrance, which automatically 
snaps closed behind you. User friendly? As good as it gets. This 
unique OB/Gyn-trance and exit system, which entails no fumbling 
with zippers, affords further advantage in a tactical situation, 
because you can exit downward, and hit the ground running (or fir¬ 
ing, depending tactical requirements). 

The Hennessy has 18 square feet of no-see-um or tropical net¬ 
ting, and the waterproof canopy may be tilted to any angle, rolled up 
above, or removed. Although a scant 2.5 pounds, and rolling up to 

Continued on page 88 



Frontal Assault 


Here’s another you’ll-always-use-it 
piece of kit from the no-excuses guys down 
at Spec-Ops Brands. Remember how you’d 
hang around foreign troops even if you had 
to buy the beer, in hopes you could trade 
them out of some of their weird but handy 
ammo pouches, or trying to beat an unsympa¬ 
thetic supply NCO out of a couple extra first- 
aid pouches, so you’d have a “possibles” bag to 
hang on the front of your LBE so you could 
access little necessities on the move? 

Today’s G.I. has even more accessible extras 
to keep track of: compass, GPS, munchies, bug ’n’ 
sunscreen, point-and-shoot camera, the tiny new 
civilian walkie-talkies, Ray-Bans — and if the mis¬ 
sion demands it, even a handgun or a can of Riot 
Control In A Drum or other non-lethal spray. But the 
crux of carrying such key items is being able to 
access them on the move, without stopping to drop — 
and rummage through — your ruck. If you can’t 








access mission-essential gear when you need it, 
bringing it along just means more weight. 

Thus was created Spec-Ops’ new “Frontal 
Assault” Modular Cargo Pocket, which provides 
secure stowage and instant cargo access on the 
move. Adaptability being the key to universal 
utility, the Frontal Assault is thoughtfully 
designed to attach in a variety of ways to the 
front of your LBE: on the sternum strap, on the 
belt, or on the shoulder harness, and it’s 
ALICE-clip compatible. Obviously, it may be 
hung anywhere, not just on the front, should 
your mission requirements dictate. 

Measuring an irregular 5 x 6 x 1.5 inches, 
the Frontal Assault is made from rugged 
Cordura (available in day desert, woodland, 
OD or black) and features mil spec web¬ 
bing, a YKK zipper and slide, poly binding 
and nylon thread — even a National 
Molding D-ring upon which you can hang 

Continued on page 88 
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Send $2 Or F>'L fur a catalog: ArmaLite, Inc. / P. O. Bax Z99 / Ueneseo, 1L 61254 • 309-944-6939 / Fax: 309-944-6949 
Secure. Online Ordering: wwiv.armaliie.com / Email: info^armaJlle r com 
Call ArmaLite for the name of a dealer near you. 


VVV ft'.vC fl j l 
TJidr rfflc.% h l-JJJj 

BttKkHifkAm\rm! 


If it's not an ArmaLite 
it's not an AR-10T 


mauie s ,6m canoer ak-jluup offers outstand- 

ing accuracy and reliability for both competition and 
tactical use. 

The triple-lapped stainless steel barrel floats within a 
rugged fiberglass handguard. The mil standard sight 
base on the upper receiver and the gas block allow 
rapid and repeatable interchange of removable iron or 
scope sights. 

The ARdO(T) features ArmaLite's famed machined, 
tool-steel 2 stage National Match trigger group. 


ArmaLite's .308 caliber AR-10A4™, 


our most popu¬ 
lar model, combines the tactical build of the AR-10A2 
with the MIL STD 1913 receiver and gas block of the 
AR-10(T). The AR-10A4 provides the tactical flexibility 
of removable conventional sights with ArmaLite’s 
sturdy telescopic sight mounts. 

The barrel starts life as a double-lapped match barrel, 
and is then chrome lined to provide better accuracy 
than any previous tactical rifle while retaining the 
corrosion resistance of chrome lining. This is a serious 
rifle for either tactical or sport purposes. 


ArmaLite's .308 caliber AR-10A2™ 


is the 7.62mm 
equivalent of the famed M-16A2 (semiautomatic 
only). The AR-10A2 uses the same double-lapped bar¬ 
rel as the AR-10A4 for peak accuracy. 


BEST VALUE: 


ArmaLite has focused on building the 
best all-new rifles in the market at very reasonable 
prices, and has succeeded, 

QUALITY St TECHNICAL EXCELLENCE: ArmaLite's 

Quality Assurance and Engineering expertise are 
built into every rifle, and are backed up by our 
Limited Lifetime Warranty. And since only ArmaLite 
refuses to sell its receivers, you know that every 
ArmaLite is factory made. 

ACCURACY: Based on ArmaLite’s superb triple-lapped, 
24 inch long stainless steel match barrel. 

POWER: Chambered for the full-power 7.62mm/.308 
Win cartridge, with the light-recoiling .243 Win 
round available as well. 

STRENGTH: Massively strong bolt and barrel extension 
mounted in precision forged and machined aircraft- 
grade 7175-T74 receivers. 


RELIABILITY: 


Based on fine workmanship, materials 
and technology. 

FLEXIBILITY: The A.R.M.S.-designed Picatinny Rail on 
our flat-topped upper receiver and our gas block 
allow fast switching of either detachable front and 
rear sights or telescopic sights. 

SELECTION: More no-nonsense models than any man¬ 
ufacturer, with your choice of calibers, lengths, bar¬ 
rels, and stock colors. And don’t forget about our 
famed 5.56mm/.223 Rem M15 rifles. 

DISTINCTION: ArmaLite's distinctive green stock sets 
your rifle apart from over 8 million black-stocked 
ARs. And yes, you can get them in black if you wish. 

AND IT'S AN ARMALITE: Designed and engineered by 
Gun People for Gun People, and now more available 
than ever. 
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Poll: Most Americans, NRA Have Common Ground 

A poll by Zogby International of some one thousand likely voters 
nationwide found 63% indicating that the NRA represents their per¬ 
sonal views at least some of the time. Of those, 19% said the NRA 
represents their views all of the time. Thirty-four % said the NRA 
“never” represented their views, and 3% weren’t sure. 

Of Republicans surveyed, 86% said the NRA represented their 
views at least some of the time, compared to 68% of Independents 
and 39% of Democrats. 


Willie Wails: “NRA Cost Gore Election’' 

In an interview with Dan Rather of CBS-TV, former President 
Bill Clinton said that his administration’s push for gun control had 
cost former vice president Gore “at least” five states at the hand of 
the NRA. 

“I don’t think there is any doubt that, in at least five states I can 
think of, the NRA has a decisive influence because they disagreed 
with our attempts to close the gun-show loophole [sic] and have 
child trigger locks [sic], safety locks [sic] and ban large-scale ammu¬ 
nition clips [sic] ... ” 

Right on, Mr. Prez ... 


Still Working The Angles 

Remember the outraged flap when the Secret Service, who has 
statutory responsibility for the protection of presidents and former 
presidents, built a security fence at taxpayer expense for former 
President Nixon’s place near Santa Barbara, California? 

Try this on for size: According to a number of published reports, 
Hill and Biliary bought a little digs @ $1.7 million in New York to 
establish a carpet-bagging residence so she could run for the U.S. 
Senate. Now how, you ask, could a couple of dedicated public servants 
on a paltry government income manage to swing the down payment, 
especially when they had millions in outstanding legal bills resulting 
from their, uh, unusual lifestyle? And even if HUD granted them a 
minimum-down loan (obviously, the great Draft Dodger could not 
qualify for a VA loan), how in the world could they meet the pay¬ 
ments? Easy. Find a sucker. Who? The American taxpayer, of course. 

Now, according to the stories this is all perfectly legal, and the 
legal/financial machinations are very straightforward. Since the 
Secret Service is obliged to have staff on site to protect the former 
president, they have to have a place to stay, right? And if the pro¬ 
tectee provides the facilities, he can charge for them. So facilities 
were built for the Secret Service detail, the rent on which allegedly 
matches ... the mortgage for the estate. 


Rifle, Handgun, Blackpowder, Archery, 

Jackknife Season? 

Paul Cheatham, 61, of Herrin, Illinois, was out for a stroll in the 
woods when he was charged by a six-point buck. As the animal 
attacked up close and personal, Cheatham grabbed it by the horns 
with one hand, fished out his jackknife with the other, opened same 
with his teeth, and proceeded to slice and dice about the buck’s 
ribcage until it expired. 

The 130-pound buck managed to inflict bruises over much of 


Cheatham’s body, but having a “hunting” story like this to tell your 
credulous grandkids is probably a fair trade, and the venison a bonus. 


Dux Vs. SOFAffirmation 

On 10 January, SOF was advised by counsel that the California 
Court of Appeals had affirmed the decision of the California 
Superior Court for Los Angeles County, which granted judgment for 
the defendants in the case of Dux Vs. SOF. This was a defamation 
case against SOF arising from our review of B. G. Burkett’s book, 
Stolen Valor, in the November issue of SOF The plaintiff has a right 
to petition the California Supreme Court to review the case. Like the 
U.S. Supreme Court, the California Supreme Court has discretionary 
authority in deciding whether or not to hear the case. 


Gulf War Syndrome Linked to Brain Damage: 
Antidote Suspected 

Medical researchers at the University of Texas Southwestern 
Medical Center in Dallas say they may have found a connection 
between brain damage they have found in some veterans, and spe¬ 
cific symptoms observed among the most sick. Gulf war vets who 
have brain damage to the right side of the brain suffer from memory 
lapses, depression and an impaired sense of direction: Those with 
damage to the left side of the brain have decreased ability in the 
areas of problem solving, decision making and reading. Further, it 
appeared that dizziness and imbalance are tied to damage to the 
brain-stem itself. 

The lead researcher. Dr. Robert Haley, noted in an interview that, 
“in Gulf War Syndrome, it’s not psychological. Their brains are mal¬ 
functioning. In medicine, we say it’s an organic brain injury.” Of 
study groups of severely effected Gulf War vets, those exhibiting a 
10-to-25% loss of brain cells were eight times more likely to report 
they were in areas where gas-alarms sounded; They were also 32 
times more likely to have had severe side effects after taking pyri¬ 
dostigmine bromide, the experimental nerve-reagent antidote. “It 
may have been the combination of low-level nerve-gas exposure and 
anti-gas tablets that caused the brain damage underlying this syn¬ 
drome,” said Haley. 


South African Special Forces League Wants You 

The South African Special Forces League desires to make contact 
with members of Special Forces Units and Associations all over the 
world with the view of building relationship with them. 

Their members consist of Special Forces Operators from 1, 2, 4 
and 5 Reconnaissance Regiments as well as members of the 
Rhodesian Selous Scouts. 

Please contact Keith “Doc” Green via e-mail at 
spesbond@mweb.co.za . 


Agent Orange Benefits for Korea Vets 

Agent Orange defoliant has been used for years along the DMZ 
between North and South Korea — but it took Dave Benbow of 
Statesville, N.C., a Korean DMZ vet who happens to be a bulldog 
lawyer, to make the connection and rally G.I.s who had been 
exposed — and Rep. Lane Evans (D-Ill.) to get the Department of 
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If you missed the 2000 SOF Convention, you 
can still look like you were there with this two- 
sided, full-color t-shirt. A hot seller on the 
Convention floor, only a limited number are 
available, in sizes LARGE & X-LARGE ONLY. 
Shirt is 100% cotton with front left chest logo 
and full back art. 


Shipping & Handling: $3 /1st item; $1 each add’) item. 
Sales tax may apply. TOTAL 


ORDERING INFO 

[ UJul. 

Size 

Price 

Sub Total 

ITC201 SOF Convention T-Shirt 

L 

i w 


1 

_ ] 


I SEND Check/MO/MC/Visa To: OMEGA GHOUP LTD. 

II 5735 Arapahoe Ave., Ste, A5. Boulder, CO 80303 


SOF Convention 2000 T-Shirt 


Great Men's Gifts & Collectibles 


See our entire collection an 

www.michaelgarman.com 

call 1-800-731-3908 for free catalog 


at 


Veterans Affairs to begin screening exams 
for veterans stationed along the DMZ, who 
over the years were potentially exposed to 
the defoliant, which can lead to myriad 
problems from skin cancer to Hodgkin’s 
lymphoma. Affected veterans are advised to 
contact their local VA facility to arrange for 
an exam. Agent Orange and its health 
effects first came to light due to its exten¬ 
sive use as a jungle defoliant in Vietnam. 


Big Hack Attack 

According to the Pentagon’s Computer 
Emergency Response Team, in 1994, there 
were 225 recorded cyber attacks on U.S. 
military computer systems; in 1995 there 
were 559; in 1996 there were 730; in 1997 
there were 780; in 1998 there were 5,844; in 
1999 there were 22,144. And through 
October, 2000, there had been 20,418. 


Sellout & Waffle 

Hard on the heels of their market- 
benumbing gaffe in kowtowing to anti-gun 
extremists in the federal government a year 
ago — we refer to their agreement known 
within the industry as the “S&W Sellout” — 
the one-time leader in the American firearms 
industry has done it again. After the industry, 
Second Amendment community and con¬ 
sumers spumed this move (“a futile act of 
craven self-interest” NRA-ILA Executive 
Director Jim Baker called it), with virtual 
unanimity, S&W found itself teetering 
toward financial disaster. One of the chief 
architects of the sellout, S&W CEO Ed 
Schultz, was removed from his position and 
there was hopeful speculation within the 
community that the now-British-owned 
S&W might change its corporate policy. 

Apparently and alas, this would not seem 
to be the case. The company has recently cut 
another deal, this time with the anti-gun 
politicians of the City of Boston, that is even 
worse. In addition to even more wild and 
complicated standards for a second serial 
number, the devil’s deal with Boston sets 
more stringent standards for S&W’s com¬ 
mitting revenue to “smart” gun research. But 
the frosting on the cake is that S&W set up a 
“compliance liaison” to consult with the city 
on how S&W guns are designed and manu¬ 
factured, so the freedom-eaters can gorge 
directly from the trough. 


VA Adds Diabetes Benefit for 
Viet Vets 

Vietnam veterans (9 Jan 62 through 7 
May 75) with adult-onset (Type 2) diabetes 
are now eligible for disability benefits due 
to their possible exposure to Agent Orange 
and other herbicides used during the war to 
defoliate guerrilla hiding areas or destroy 
enemy crops. 

A recent National Institute of Medicine 
study suggests a link between exposure to 
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such herbicides and an increased risk of 
adult-onset diabetes, thus the condition was 
added to the list of diseases presumed to 
have been caused by a G.I.’s exposure dur¬ 
ing Vietnam service, thus affected veterans 
are eligible for disability compensation. As 
early symptoms of diabetes, for which there 
are effective treatments but no cure, can be 
subtle but devastating in the long-term if not 
treated, veterans are advised to have routine 
tests for the disease, or request a physical 
exam through the VA. 



SOF: wherever men fight for liberty. On a 
recent trek to the Sudanese war zone — his 
fifth — SOF Senior Foreign Correspondent 
Rob Krott took a short time-out to deliver 
some mags, T-shirts and our best wishes to 
troops at Yei, New Sudan. 




Made in U.S.A.! 


This stylish Travel Mug 
keeps your favorite 
beverages hot or cold. 
Holds 18 ounces. Perfect 
for road trips, camping, 
hunting, or around the 
High-quality Aladdin 
mug in granite color with 
black drink-through lid and 
imprint in black and red. 

H(\ 

1\J plus $3 shipping 

ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS VOX DELIVERY 


OROERING INFO 


SOF 18 oz. TR« MUG 


■if Slfl.CO 


PHONE: 


_ STATE: _ZIRL 

EMAIL:_ 


SEND Check/MO/MC/Visa To: OMEGA GROUP LTD. 
5735 Arapahoe Ave., Ste. A5, Boulder, CO 80303 


J 


Ouanlrlv 


Shipping & Handling: $3 /1st item; $1 each add’l item. 


Sales tax may apply. 


TOTAL 
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Travel 

Mug 


STEINER MILITARY/ MARINE 


Benavidez Foundation On-Line 

The Roy P. Benavidez Foundation, Inc. 
is now on-line: www.rpbfoundation.org . 
The non-profit foundation is named in 
honor of the late Roy Benavidez (MOH) 
who was a long-time friend of SOF. 


Renewed U.S/Philippine 
Military Ties 

Although the Philippines and the United 
States have maintained a mutual defense 
treaty since 1951, military relations became 
nearly nonexistent after a 1991 agreement 
to disagree on terms of continuing a U.S. 
military presence at Clark AFB, in Angeles 
City, and at the large U.S. naval complex at 
Subic Bay. In 1992 all U.S. troops and hard¬ 
ware left, and Clarke was subsequently laid 
waste by a volcano. Up to that time, the 
Philippines had received nearly $100 mil¬ 
lion a year in U.S. military grants, and the 
local economy benefited from U.S. military 
personnel’s spending habits. 

The 1999 signing of a Visiting Forces 
agreement provided a new legal framework 
for U.S. uniformed personnel to train and 
exercise in the Philippines, and an ongoing 
top-to-bottom defense review of the 





Battle Tested & Ready For Action. 

They've stood up to some of the toughest conditions in 
the world. That's what makes these rugged, lightweight 
Steiner binoculars the free world's leading military 
binoculars. So whatever action you have in 
mind-whatever environment you challenge— 

Steiner stands ready with optics that deliver 
sharp, crisp images with German precision. 

The Steiner 8x30 Military/Marine. Once focused, it's 
sharp from 20 yards out for fast recognition of your 
target Also available in 6x 30, 7x 50, 

9x40 and 10x50 models. 

Pioneep Research 

97 Foster Rd., Moorestown, NJ 08057-1118 
(B56)866-9191, (800)257-7742, Fax: (856) 866-8615 

Steiner Optik Canada, Inc. 

52 Chatham St., West, Suite 300, 

Windsor, Ontario N9A 5M6 Canada (519)258-7263 


GERMANY 
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SO F presents an all-new line of high- 
patiljf embroidered jacks Is. All jacks is 
come with embroidered SOF logo on left 
(test in lour choice of red & while or 
subdued and oplionalrighl cbesl per 
sonaMioifto a bolder statement 
choose tire optional large 
embroidered SOF logo on 


the back of the satin "ft® 


or leather jacteL 


SflFs Idjter.iPuhlisber Ftrtcri K. Braivn czjnlj (he 4 - kz~nI gnM tfigrav^fl $:!di?r fd Fcrlimz 
Gummfwafllra Ralnl mem4Klurad by l*¥Mlmanl Arms. Fir mma inlaimalian bn Ihfs hlQhlp collectible 
f jcce. see eAe Irm-rclmtrf Anms ad in llilt issue nr call Mum lulMree al 1-flaB-7DE-4B&7 


A - SOF LEATHER BOMBER JACKET 

I Supple lambskin leather in classic bomber-jacket style. Heavy- 
| duty brass zipper with outside storm liap. Nylon lining with poly- 
jr flberfill. Pleated bi-swing back. Inside breast pocket. 

I Epaulets. Two side entry pockets. Knit cults and waist band. 

Color: black. 

S-XL *249.95 plus $9.95 S&H per item 
XXL-XXXL $259.95 plus $9.95 S&H per item 
| Optional: T SOF beret and dagger logo on back: $25 
Personalization (right chest, max 15 characters): $5 


B - SOF FLIGHT JACKET 

The most popular (tying jacket in the world, supplied by Alpha 
Industries to the U.S. Military for over 40 years. 100% nylon 
(tight satin outer shell with nylon flight lining and polyester 
batting interlining lor warmth. Front closure storm flap. Knit 
collar, waistband and cuds. Combination utility pocket on 
sleeve. Color: Sage, reverses lo International Orange 
S-XL $79.95 plus $7.95 S&H per item 
XXL-XXXL $84.95 plus $7.95 S&H per item 
Optional: Personalizalion (right chest, max 15 characters): $5 


C - SOF SATIN JACKET 

Satin outer shell with inner lining for warmth. Two side entry 
pockets. Knit cuffs and waist hand. Petted for spring and fall. 
Color black. 

S-XL $39,95 plus $7.95 S&H per item 
XXL-XXXL $4495 plus $7.95 S&H per item 
Optional: T SOF beret and dagger logo on back: $20 
Personalization (right chest, max 15 characters): $5 


PERSONALIZATION OPTION: 

Print clearly. One letter per box. 
Maximum 15 characters. 


Insurance included. Please provide street address. 
UPS will not deliver lo PO Boxes or APO/FPOs. 
PLEASF ALLOW 4-6 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY 
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35.00 
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No SOF products are manufactured by 
slave tabor in China or Burma! 


CREDIT CARO ORDERS TOLL FREE: 800-800-7630 


Send Check/MO/MCA'isa with your 
name, shipping address and phone number to: 

OMEGA GROUP LTD. 

5735 Arapahoe Ave., Ste. A5 
Boulder, CO 80303 


SOF CAP 

NEW STYLE! 

SOF logo embroidered 
on high quality black 
twill cap with red 
suede brim. Similar 
in style to the “Black 
Hats” that U.S. Anny 
Airborne School ifislFuelors wear. 
$17.95 plus $3 S&H. 
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Philippine military establishment, by a joint 
Philippine/Pentagon team, has identified 
many areas for future cooperation, particular¬ 
ly in the training and education of Philippine 
soldiers. Current agendas include the transfer 
of used equipment, ranging from one C-130, 
eight Hueys and 100 used deuce-and-a-halfs. 
Last year the Pentagon provided $1.4 million 
for military education and training of 
Philippine soldiers, and some $5 milhon is set 
aside for the same purpose this year. Joint 
exercises have resume as of last year. 
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Tourists of the world, throw off your 
chains! Visit the world’s tackiest new theme 
park, Stalin’s World brain(?)child of 
Lithuanian businessman Viliumas 
Malinauskak. A recreation of a former 
Soviet Union gulag prison camp, the park 
will feature actors in guard towers and 
prison cells. The owner plans to use his own 
statues of Stalin, Lenin and Marx. 


^$1.00 For 
y Complete 
^ Planet Ammo 
ggT] Exotic Catalog 

Send $6.98 For 

“LIVE ACTION” 
Planet Ammo Video 



One Pack Each Of Our Most 
Popular PYROTECHNIC Products 

12 Ga. DRAGON’S BREATH 

Three Second Fiaroe Thrower • 3/Pak 

12 Ga. BIRD BOMBS 

Shoots an M-80 Bomb 90Yards - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. COMET TRACER SLUG 

Bright Long Bumirtg/Non-Corrosive - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. FLASH BOMBS 

Bird Bomb with Firework Display ■ 3/Pak 

12 Ga. FIRE SIREN 

110 Yard Ear Piercing Whistler - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. NAPALM INCENDIARY 

Sparks Burst On Impact Then Bums • 3/Pak 

12 Ga. POWER BLANKS 

120 Decibel Concussion - 6/Pak 

12 Ga. SUPER FLARES 

Bright Red Signal Over 400 Feet - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. SMOKE BOMBS 

Hundreds Of Cubic Feet Of Thick Smoke ■ 3/Pak 

.22LR TRACER ROUNDS 

Non-Corrosive Bright Trace 100» Yards - 10/Pak 

ARTILLERY SMOKE BOMBS 

Thrck GRAY Smoke - Bums for 3 Min. -6JPak 

MUSTARD SMOKE BOMBS 

Thick YELLOW Smoke - Bums for 3 Min, - 6/Pak 

EXPLODING TARGETS 

2x2 Square - Detonates Like A Cannon - 8/Pak 

SPECIA L PA CKAQE PRICE |- 


517 Concord Drive iiAe AA 
Seneca, S.C. 29672 


37mm THUMPER’Grenade Launcher 

6061-T651 extruded aluminum barret. j. CTfWfW 

Overall length is 27-1/2 inches. ^Ad/Hfril H/firWyCT 


One Pack Each Of Our Most 
Popular HIGH POWER Products 

12 Ga. BOLO 

Two Lead Slugs Connected by 5" Steel Wire - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. BOUNCER 

Two Large Zytel BallVNon-Lethal • 3/Pak 

12 Ga. CHAIN REACTION 

Six Inch Steel Cham/Exp&nds Stnka Area • 3/Pak 

12 Ga. DETONATOR 

Loadable Exploding Tip Hollow Core Slug - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. DOOR BUSTER 

Impact Disintegrating Lead Shot Slug - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. DOUBLE TROUBLE 

Two Slugs with One Shot - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. FLECHETTE 

Multiple Steel Darts for Trauma Effect - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. HAMMER 

Lead Bean Bag Fiound For Nan-lethal Use - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. MINI MISSILE 

Steel Core Slug For Super Penetration - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. PITBULL 

Super POWERFUL Slug & Srx 0O-8uck Pellets - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. STINGER 

Sixteen 00-Plastrc Pellets Pepper Objective - 3/Pak 

12 Ga. SHREDDER 

Multiple Steel Tacks Shred Like A Razor • 3/Pak 

12 Ga. TERMINATOR 

Tiny Shot Core Slug Creates Huge Expansion - 3/Pak 

- SPECIA L PA CKA GE PRICE 

$ 100.00 


Black Beret Wfebsite 


For further information and many points 
of contact within the groundswell of opposi¬ 
tion to the new “issued, not earned” black 
beret for all Army troops (see story by Mike 
Peck, page 56 this issue), punch up the web¬ 
site: www.rangerblackberet.com . A virtual 
political movement and cottage industry have 
sprung up, nourished by this controversy. 


I 6061-T651 extruded aluminum barrel. 
* Overall length it 27-1/2 inches. 

Steel parts and steel receiver, 

Weight is 5-1/2 lbs. 

"Thumps' when 

find, hmic* the / W r ' 

name/ / f-. / Singh 


37mm BIRD BUSTERsI ■ 3 J*°* CP * 9"im • .38 Spl 


$249.98 EO. 


.22 Long.Rifle 

TRACERS! 

$6.98Ea. 
SAVE! 4 Packs: 
for $25.00 


124 Hr. FAX - (864) 882-52391 order 
free 


$ 69 .sb/box *357 Magnum • .44 Magnum 

37mm SUPER FLARES .45 ACP • .30 Carbine 
$59.98/Box .223 Cal. * 7.62 x 39mm 

37mm SMOKE BOMB .308 NATO • .30-06 

S69.98/BOX tfrakfQft 

BUY ANY FOUR BOXES 

SAVE $10.00! savn Any a Packw For $as 

1 - 800 - 870 -AMMO, 


Aussie Feds flnnliseate ffi? 


MONTHLY SPECIAL 

F 

Me Toy Gun 


RECEIVE A COMBINATION SET 
(INCLUDES 5 ITEMS) 


According to a story in the Australian 
Sunday Mail, customs authorities seized a 
$2 plastic pistol as a dangerous, prohibited 
import. It had been sent to a 12-year-old 
boy by his grandmother in New Zealand. 
With a spring, the toy fires a soft yellow 
plastic pellet a distance of no more than 
30cm (about a foot). The boy’s father, a 
retired police officer, was told the toy had 
been classified as a .45 soft air handgun, 
prohibited without a police import permit. 
To get his toy gun, the youngster would 
have to apply to the Queensland Police 
Service for an import permit — which he 
could not get because he is too young. If he 
could get the permit, then he would have to 
put the toy through further safety tests so 
he could be issued a serial number. 

The next time some blind man tries to 
tell you why a particular piece of slippery- 
slope gun-grabbing legislation is a good idea 
and the one-worlders don’t want to take your 
personal defense arms — think of this. The 
Aussie registered their guns. Their guns 
were largely confiscated. Now this is the idi¬ 
otic result. Cops — who would be better 
used fighting crime of some sort — snarling 
about needing a serial number on a $2 plas¬ 
tic bang-bang. Is there anything to call this 
but stupid? ^ 


PROFESSIONAL LOCKSMITHING TOOLS 


SUPER SPECIAL 


INCLUDES 4 ITEMS 

1-LOCKGUN 

1-ESP 13 LOCKSMITHING KIT 
1-SET OF WARDED KEYS 
1-COPY OF THE BOOK 
‘LOCKPICKING SIMPLIFIED’ 


1-MD-16 DELUXE SET $59.95 

1- SCHALGE WAFER SET $29.95 

1-SESAMEE DECODER $17.95 

1- WKS PICKS $9.95 

1- DOUBLE SIDED TUMBLER PICKS $19.95 
A VALUE OF $137.75 


MD-16 DELUXE SET 


DDUBLE SIDED 
TUMBLER PICKS 



x' 




A VALUE OF 
$ 124.40 
NOW 


ESP 13 LDCKSMITHiNG KIT 


r SMRSPtm H 


SCHLAGE WAFER SET 




SESAMEE DECDDER 


[all out-of-print books! 

IN STOCK! 


Catalog $3.00 — FREE with order. Allow three weeks 
delivery on personal check orders. Money Orders ship 
same day received. 

(jjjji) All major credit cards accepted. 



The law requires all purchases be made in good faith, without 
make believe or fraud by genuine persons within the industry. 


Send Payment To: 

STEVE ARNOLD’S GUN ROOM 
P.0. Box 68, Dept. SF04 
Dexter, OR 97431 
(541)726-6360 
www.gun-room.com 

Postage & handling $6.00. Overseas postage add 
30% of total. Must be 18 years of age. 
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The Black Sea Marines, known as “Black Death” by the Germans, 
fight on the Eastern Front. Note the awkward grip of the operator’s 
support arm required because of the 71-round drum’s configuration. 


T here is a memorial to Georgi Semyenovich Shpagin near the 
Vyatskie Polyany Machine Building Plant (known as Mo lot 
J.S.C. — the word “molot” stands for “hammer,” as in the 
old Soviet hammer-and-sickle logo) located in the Kirov 
region near Russia’s border with Tatarstan. Justifiably so, 
since during World War II this factory alone manufactured 2.6 mil¬ 
lion PPSh41 (Pistolet Pulemet Shpagin 1941 - Shpagin machine 
pistol of 1941) submachine guns. Several other facilities produced 
the PPSh41, including Tula and Sestorets, and it has been estimated 
that a total of more than 10 million were eventually fabricated dur¬ 
ing and shortly after World War II. No other submachine gun has 
ever been produced in quantities even close to this. 

The PPSh41 was preceded by the PPD {Pistolet Pulemet 
Degtyareva) series of submachine guns developed by V.A. 
Degtyarev in the early 1930s. During that time frame, components 
for military small arms were invariably made from rough forgings 
that required extensive machining. This was time-consuming and 
wasteful of raw materials. In a manner quite innovative at the time, 
Shpagin developed a weapon with an upper receiver and barrel jack¬ 
et assembly made from a heavy-gauge, sheet metal stamping, 
formed on a fixture and then welded together. All of the many 
PPSh41 SMGs that I have owned and examined over the years 
exhibited numerous grinding wheel marks, the method by which 
excess welding was crudely removed. Pins and rivets were used to 
attach components such as the sights to the upper receiver. 

On 26 August 1940, the Shpagin prototype successfully com¬ 
pleted a 30,000-round firing test with flawless results. 

Contemporaneously with the development of the Shpagin pro¬ 
totypes, a designer named Boris Shpitalniy proposed a competing 
design based upon the unlocked blowback principle as well, but 
equipped with a gas-boost system to provide the bolt with an addi¬ 
tional recoil impulse. After further testing of the two designs, the 
Shpagin was adopted for service with the Red Army on 21 
December 1940, just six months before the commencement of the 
“Great Patriotic War.” As a direct result, Shpagin eventually 
became a Hero of Socialist Labor and later a Lieutenant General in 
the Red Army. 

The PPSh41 fires from the open-bolt position by means of pure 
unlocked blowback. Like all Russian submachine guns, it is cham¬ 
bered for the 7.62x25mm bottlenecked cartridge originally devel¬ 
oped for the TT1930/33 {Tula Tokareva 1930/1933) pistol. The 
muzzle velocity of this round out of the Shpagin’s 10.6-inch barrel 
is nominally about 1,600 fps, although I have fired Czech ammuni¬ 
tion in this caliber that generated 1,950 fps. As a consequence, the 
7.62x25mm cartridge has a flatter trajectory than most military pis¬ 
tol rounds and can reach out to several hundred meters. However, its 
87-grain FMJ, round-nose projectile will invariably over-penetrate 
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WEAPON TESTS AND 
EVALUATIONS 


The Best of Soldier Of Fortune 

by Peter G. Kokalis 


There are those who write 
about weapons from behind a 
desk, relying on field reports, statistics, and press releases to shape 
their opinions. Then there is Peter G. Kokalis, who for 20 years has 
traveled the globe—risking enemy fire from the jungles of El 
Salvador to the deserts of Africa—to bring more exclusives to readers 
of Soldier Of Fortune magazine than any other writer on small arms. 

Kokalis debuted as a writer for SOF in 1981 and quickly earned 
a permanent spot in the staff box as 
Technical Editor. He brought back stories 
from battlefields around the world; 
traveled behind the Great Wall to test 
weapons at the invitation of the Red 
Chinese government; and even raised a 
glass with Mikhail Kalashnikov himself in 
post-communist Russia. 

In this comprehensive anthology of 
Kokalis’ best articles from SOF and Fighting 
Firearms magazines, you’ll get authoritative 
reviews and detailed information on 


“. .. Peter is a true authority 
on firearms design and 
function, especially machine 
guns. Weapon Tests and 
Evaluations is a must for 
every firearms enthusiast’s 
library.” 

—Louis Awerbuck 


dozens of handguns, rifles, SMGs, sniper rifles, and shotguns. You’ll also 
travel with him as he trains El Salvador’s Atlacatl Battalion, visits the cagey 
gun dealers of Afghanistan to test the elusive Soviet AGS-17, and goes 
where no Western writer has gone before for his groundbreaking eight-part 
series examining the weapons of the Chinese army. 
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Chinese Type 50 
submachine gun, 
a close but not 
exact copy of the 
Soviet PPSh41. 
Shown with 
Russian 71-round 
drums and 35- 
round magazines 
together with 
magazine loader 
and front sight and 
maintenance tools. 


in human targets, passing through as much as 55 inches of tissue 
simulant. But don’t sell it short, as it has counted final coup on tens 
of thousands of the revolution’s enemies. At about 900 rpm, the 
PPSh41’s cyclic rate is at the high end, although still fully control¬ 
lable — largely as a result of its 12-pound loaded weight (with the 
71-round drum). Overall length of this weapon is 33.1 inches. The 


four-groove barrel has a right hand twist of one turn in 9.5 inches 
(241 mm), which is standard for all Russian .30-caliber barrels. The 
bore and chamber are hard-chrome-plated. 

A two-piece hinge pin at the front of the lower receiver, that can 
be easily removed, holds the upper and lower receivers together. 
Two types of rear sights will be encountered. Early specimens were 



N O'Permit Peq uured 

FIRES 8MM BLANKS - LOOKS', FEELS, 
FIRES, EJECTS LIKE THE REAL GUN 


P-38 

LUGER 


AMERiCflNl 


ORDER TOLL-FREE 

1-877-33-BADGE 


f# COLT 
I 1911 

II $ 109 


MAX5ELL CORPORATIOIXI 

4400 W. HILLSBORO BLVD • COCONUT CREEK. FL 33073 


www.maxsell.com 
www.maxar mory. com 
www. copgun. com 
www.badgeworld.com 
SECURE ONLINE ORDERING 
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equipped with a tangent type sight with an open U-notch that is 
adjustable in elevation from 50 to 500 meters. A flip-type rear sight 
soon replaced this somewhat complex and overly optimistic sight 
assembly, with open square-notches set for elevations of 100 and 
200 meters. The round post-type front sight can be adjusted for ele¬ 
vation-zero with the appropriate tool. The front sight has a skele¬ 
tonized protective hood that was spot welded in place. The barrel is 
press fit into the upper receiver’s barrel jacket. It can be removed if 
caution and the proper tools are employed. The barrel jacket, venti¬ 
lated with oval, longitudinal slots on all sides, extends more than a 
inch beyond the barrel’s muzzle and is cut at an angle to serve as a 
muzzle brake. Although this does reduce muzzle climb during burst 
fire, its trade-off is a significant increase in muzzle blast. 

The bolt, recoil spring, guide rod and buffer ride in the housing 
formed by the upper and lower receiver bodies. The PPSh41’s 
machined bolt will be encountered either salt-blued or left in-the- 
white. The extractor is pinned in place in a slot on top of the bolt. A 
fixed ejector mounted in the lower receiver propels empty cases out 
of a relatively small ejection port in the top of the upper receiver. The 
fixed firing pin is press fit into the breech face. Both the recoil spring 
and its guide rod rest partially in a hole in the rear half of the bolt. A 
sliding latch on the bolt handle, which is 
pressed into a corresponding hole in the 
bolt body, permits the bolt to be locked 
either forward or in the cocked position. 

There is no other safety mechanism. 

The PPSh41 buffer, an important element in moderating the 
recoil impulse and preventing damage to both the reciprocating 
parts and the rear end of both the upper and lower receiver assem¬ 
blies was a long standing problem area. The original buffers were 
fabricated from 18mm-thick fiber, but this was difficult to machine 
and production was never able to keep up with the demand. Buffers 
made of glued sheets of fiber and also rubber failed to perform sat¬ 
isfactorily. Finally, in February 1942, it was found that buffers made 
from parchment leather could withstand 15,000 rounds before 



Russian fiber buffer on the left is longer that the 
Chinese Type 50 rubber buffer and cannot be 
used in the Type 50 without modification. 


requiring replacement and were adopted. The 7.62x25mm cartridge 
generates a substantial recoil impulse and I had one PPSh41 butt¬ 
stock shatter in the upper-wrist area while I was firing the weapon 
about 30 years ago. 

The PPSh41 buttstock is made of wood. It holds the trigger hous¬ 
ing, and the buttstock’s front-end mates with the rear end of the 
drum/magazine-well assembly. A single screw passing through a 
rear tab on the lower receiver, the stock and threaded to the rear end 

Continued on page 90 


A you want the BEST Value in Night Vision Systems... 

Call for our Free catalog! 



The BEST Single Tube Goggle, 
The GEN III 1700-4U can be 
used to see people moving at 
,000 yards in starlight. 


The World’s Largest 
Stocking Distributor of 
Night Vision Devices 
for over 23 Years! 


The BEST Pocketscope. The 
American Eagle can be hand-held, 
head- or camera-mounted. The Model 
603U can identify a person at 200 
yards unaided on the darkest night! 


Distributor of the Highest Quality Night Vision Systems in the World! 


^High-Performing GEN M & 
GEN III Systems 

^-Limited 2-Year Warranty on 
All Night Vision Systems! 

#Data Record Sheets Provided 
with ALL New Systems! 

&Visit our website or call for 
equipment specifications & 
warranty details. 


Excalfbur Electro Vtptirs, Jnc. 


PO Box 400 

Fogelsville, PA 18051-0400 


1 - 800 - 797-2849 

FAX 610-391-9220 


www.nightvis.com 

xcalibur@ptdprolog.net 
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UNITED STATES 

Lt. Commander Michael S. Speicher Might Be Alive In Iraq: According to newly released information, POW 
Speicher’s status has been revised from KIA to MIA. General Shalikashvili reportedly spiked covert intel-gath- 
ering op to search for Speicher’s remains at his F-18 crash site. • Good For Business? Bush’s nominee for 
Labor Sec., Elaine Chao, has ties to China President Jiang Zemin. Chao’s father, a longtime friend of Jiang, owns 
Foremost Maritime Corporation, which ships goods from CONUS to China and elsewhere in Asia. • Chump 
Change: Clinton’s Indonesian billionaire buddy, James Riady, pleads guilty to 1992 payment of foreign funds to 
reimburse Clinton campaign coffers. His fine? $8.6 million. Lippo Bank California (an affiliate of Lippo Group) 
agrees to plead guilty to 86 misdemeanors relating to Riady and another of its agents, John Huang, making ille¬ 
gal foreign campaign contributions from 1988 -1994. • Still On The Hook: It appears that taxpayers will not 
only foot the bill for the Clintons’ Secret Service entourage, but will pay their rent at their New York digs. • 
Berets At A Bargain: At least some of the new black headgear being issued to all Army personnel might be man¬ 
ufactured in Mainland China. • Cut-Rate Defenders: 12,000 U. S. military personnel are collecting food stamps. 
A minimum 3.2% pay raise is in the offing. • DNA: Tests involving approximately 15 items of suppressed evi¬ 
dence being conducted in Washington, D.C. in relation to landmark Dr. Jeffrey R, MacDonald murder case. 
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NORTH KOREA 

Down The Tubes: 10 senior officials removed 
due to inter-Korean trade irregularities. Action 
threatens to partially destabilize relations 
between North and South Korea. 


CHAD 

Tenuous Pipeline: Funded nearly $3.7 billion by ExxonMobil, 
Malaysia’s Petronas and Chevron, 663-mile pipeline will 
stretch from oil-rich, and volatile, Department of Logone 
Oriental across Cameroon. Current President, Idriss Deby, has 
allowed some democratization but still holds reins of power. 


S* 


CHECHNYA 

New Terrs: Chechen rebels 
resorting to terrorist tactics 
since Russian conventional mil¬ 
itary successes have limited 
their capabilities. Attempted 
assassinations and hit-and-run 
attacks against military con¬ 
voys and troop installations are 
order of the day. 



PERU 

Treacling Water: Fujimori’s resigna¬ 
tion results in economic stagnation 
with investors holding-off until polit¬ 
ical climate becomes more certain. 
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RUSSIA 

About Face? Vladimir Putin, the ex-KGB operative, appears to have declared independence from IMF puppeteers 
who formerly viewed Russia as a welfare state. His nation’s new confidence has IMFers coming hat-in-hand to 
offer loan guarantees, fearing that “the Bear” might seek to expand beyond its present borders if financial invest¬ 
ment isn’t forthcoming by peaceful means. • Yugo, We Go: Has set about strengthening ties with Yugoslavia 
which involves in future arms sales and increased Russian peacekeeping role in Kosovo. • The More Things 
Change ... Seeks to regain economic dominance in Cuba having given way to Canadian and European invest¬ 
ment over past decade. • Bio-Bad? Some of U.S. aid money for civilian biological research may have been 
diverted to germ warfare research. • Closer Neighbor? Moscow official says for $40 billion, tunnel can be con¬ 
structed between Russia and the U. S. under the Bering Strait. • Coming To Your Town: Despite Putin’s 
advances, Russian Mafia allegedly controls at least one-third of economy, including an organ-harvesting racket. 
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CHINA 

Big Wind: Starting to tap 
into huge potential of 
wind energy systems by 
use of wind-driven elec¬ 
trical turbines which 
make this type of energy 
cost-competitive. 



SAUDI ARABIA 

Bad Press: Clinton Admin¬ 
istration criticized across 
the board for its role in 
Israeli-Palestinian conflict 
and Clinton, himself, is 
termed “an Isra eli hostage.” 
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IRAQ 

Bring Me Your Bucks: Sanctions remain in place but V.P.- 
elect Cheney, when a consultant for Halliburton, reportedly 
lobbied for relaxation. As Bush enters, sanctions against not 
only Iraq, but against Libya and Iran might be lifted. 
“Business-friendly” will describe the Republican adminis¬ 
tration. • Woe Unto Israel: Saddam’s saber-rattling wel¬ 
come to Bush Administration focuses on advocating Holy 
War against Israel. Nuclear arsenal is the big threat, espe¬ 
cially since Saddam has allegedly ordered renewed nuclear 
research. • But Wait ... Egyptian intel says Saddam might 
be invalid due to stroke — or might be dead. Reports say 
he was last seen during military parade on New Year’s Day. 







ZIMBABWE 

Thug Factor: Zanu-PF 
party loyalists resort to 
physical intimidation, in¬ 
cluding beatings, to drum 
up votes to regain Bikita 
West seat, lost to MDC 
during parliamentary elec¬ 
tions last June. Results 
may decide whether Rob¬ 
ert Mugabe runs for re- 
election next year 





KOSOVO 

Dirty Sites: UN finds 
radioactivity at eight of 
11 sites struck in 1999 
by NATO ammo with 
depleted uranium. “Bal¬ 
kans Syndrome” ap¬ 
pears to affect numerous 
peacekeepers. _ 

\ 



COLOMBIA 
& VENEZUELA 

Opening Rift: Diplomatic relations may 
nosedive due to Colombian perception 
that Venezuela is offering covert aid to 
leftist Gs inside Colombian territory. 
Latter’s direct contact with ELN and 
FARC has long-been cause for concern. 


. f vs - 

V ^ 


0 

w 



CANADA 

Send Us Your ... Criminals: International Crime Threat 
Assessment asserts that Chinese gangs are utilizing Canada 
as staging area for forays into U.S. ICTA is produced by CIA, 
NSC, FBI and some 10 additional U.S. agencies. 
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AFGHANISTAN 

Give Up Your Terrorist: Joint U.S. 
Russian resolution calls for Taliban 
militia turn-over of Osama bin Laden, 
or stomach a global arms embargo. 



World Sitrep is compiled by the 
SOF staff with information from 
various media and correspondents. 














































Please Note: All loading machines 
are pictured with optional accessories. 


Dillon's HP1 Electronic Hearing 
Protector amplifies weak sounds 
while at the same time blocking out 
loud, harmful noise. During loud 
noises the HP1 maintains a comfort¬ 
able level of sound transmission. 
NRR 21 protection rating. 

HP1, Blue A23-10157 $135.00 
HP1, Black A23-10156 135.00 


Increase the stability of 
your reloading bench 
with Dillon's Strong 
Mounts. All mounts 
come with all the fas¬ 
teners necessary to 
mount your machine. 
SDB A23-22223 $49.95 
550 A23-22051 33.95 

650 A23-22051 27.95 


A $ 137.95 value if purchased sep¬ 
arately - for only $122.95 from 
Dillon Precision. The Package 
Deal includes: CV-500 Cartridge 
Case Cleaner, CM-500 Case/ 
Media Separator, 8-oz. bottle of 
Rapid Polish 290, and 10 lbs. 
Corn Cob Polishing media. 

Case Prep Pkg. A23-22081 $122.95 


This all-metal stand pro¬ 
vides a place to store your 
caliber conversions. Avail¬ 
able individually or in 
packages of three. Comes 
packaged with data labels. 
Each A23-22055 $10.95 

Three or more, $9.86 each 


Dillon Precision offers an affordable line 

of handgun leather with seven holster 

styles that fit most popular carry guns. 

Magazine pouches, revolver 

ammo pouches and gunbelts 

are also available. The hoi- 

ster featured here is our 

C.Y.A., a small-of-the- 

back style concealed JPJ 

carry holster. ^ - 


This Accessory Roller Handle great¬ 
ly reduces fatigue during long 
reloading sessions and makes primer 
seating easier. Adding this handle 
and a set of Strong Mounts to your 
machine duplicates the feel of a 
classic $3000 Dillon RL 1000! 

Plastic Roller A23-22183 $25.95 
Aluminum Roller A23-17950 31.95 


More RL 550s have been sold than any other progressive 
machine in the world. And for good reason: The RL 
550B's versatility is almost unlimited. It will load over 
120 different rifle and pistol calibers. 


Accurate to within 0.1 grain/ 
0.01 gram, 1200 grain/75 gram 
capacity, uses one 9-volt battery 
and comes with its own AC 
™ adapter. Dillon also offers a pre- 

_ cision balance beam scale. 

'D-Terminator" Electronic Scale A23-13681 $166.9S 

'Eliminator" Balance Beam Scale A23-13480 48.95 


Works on the Square Deal 'B/ 
the RL 550B and the XL 650 
when equipped with Strong 
Mounts, and a separate kit is 
available for the RL 1050. 

Tray Kit A23-22214 $27.95 
RL 1050 Kit A23-22215 27.95 


Designed for shooters by shoot¬ 
ers, Dillon's is the best range 
bag available. Big enough for 
all your gear, yet easy to carry. 
And when you're not using it 
on the range, it makes a great 
carry-on travel bag. 

A23-14388 $69.95 

A23-16509 69.95 


The first "coffee-table" 
book about the fast-grow- 
ing sport of Cowboy 
Action Shooting, written 
by Gary Kieft, with pho¬ 
tos by Nyle Leatham, and 
published by Dillon Pre¬ 
cision. This 160-page, 
case-bound masterpiece 


Dillon Range Bag, Blue 
Dillon Range Bag, Black 


Shooting? Reloading? Think DIUBH 


A23-17962 
A23-17963 


69.95 

69.95 


7.62x39 

.30-30 Winchester 


A23-21681 

A23-21989 


Range Bag, Hunter Green 
Range Bag, Burgundy 

To Order: 800-333-4570 
Free Catalog (Stock #A23-14690J: 800-762-3844 
E-Mail: dillon@di lion precision . com 

VISA •MASTERCARO-DtSCOVER-C. O. O. 


49.95 

49.95 


is absolutely beautiful. Order your copy today! 
Beyond the Wild Bunch A23-10699 $29.95 

8009 E. Dillon's Way 
Scottsdale, AZ 85260 
rprmmn 480-948-8009 
Products, Inc. FAX 480-998-2786 

www.ditlonprecision.com 
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What Is a 
Fighting 

Knife? 
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(here is a big difference between a fighting knife 
and a knife that you can fight with. In the auto¬ 
motive world, there are pickup trucks and 
dump trucks, SUVs and family sedans, and 
then there are Rolls Royces and Ferraris. And nobody 
confuses one with the other. All are motor vehicles, and 
all are used to transport people and things from one place 
to another, and each has its own special place in the scheme 
of things. So it is with knives. We have pen knives and prun¬ 
ing knives, paring knives and butter knives, knives for clean¬ 
ing fish, and knives for skinning animals. Each is designed 
for and focused upon a particular chore, and while you could 
go to the opera in a dump truck, or fight for your life with a 
butter knife, common sense dictates the use of the Rolls 
Royce for the opera, and something other than the butter 
knife when the chips are down and your life is at stake. 

Knife fighting is as chilling, dangerous, dirty, and repulsive 
as it gets. It is an activity that no sane or rational person wants 
to engage in, yet at the same time, sane and rational men — 
because they are sane and rational — train in the art of the 
blade. They also design and make knives that will give them a 
lifesaving advantage over other knives that they may face in 
the arena of mortal combat. These, then, are fighting knives. 
They are knives that are designed and intended to engage and 
defeat other knives, nothing more or less. This is not about 
fashion, trends, or hype. It is about the design and selection of 
a specific tool that works in a particular environment. 

A good fighting knife should posses four elements. 
These four elements work in concert to provide a package of 

The Bowie was developed in a violent lighting environment and 
quickly replaced the dagger, poignard and saber, and for good 
reason. In a blade culture peopled by discerning men, it quickly 
became apparent that the Bowie was more effective and worked 
better than anything else. 


speed, power, cutting capability, and the capacity to devel¬ 
op and utilize superior tactics in an engagement that will 
allow success and ultimately victory. Many knives possess 
one or two, or even three, of these elements, but very few 
possess all four. Those that do are cherished by the men for¬ 
tunate enough to own them. 

The first of these elements is superior strength. Your fight¬ 
ing knife must be strong enough to withstand any blow you 
or your adversary may be able to inflict on it in an adrenaline- 
filled fight to the death. It must not break. If it does, you will 
die, plain and simple. Good steel, properly tempered is an 
absolute must. Beyond steel, there is the consideration of 
design, which also has a direct bearing on the amount of 
strength present in a particular knife. The Fairbaim-Sykes 
Commando knife of WWII was prone to breakage due to a 
weak point and a skimpy tang, and is an example of a fixed- 
bladed knife that suffered from a serious design deficiency in 
the area of strength. Folders are particularly vulnerable in this 
regard, and this is but one of several reasons that a folder can¬ 
not be considered as a front-line, primary fighting knife. 

While folders have their place in the scheme of things, 
and I carry one, I do not consider it to be a fighting 
knife, per se. Rather, it is a knife that I could fight 
jl with, but I shudder to think that it would be the best 
® Equipment I could muster in a knife fight. 

Speed, power, and cutting capability are not one and 
the same, but they are all part of the equation that results in 
the ultimate fighting knife, and they are all inexorably linked. 
Speed is quickness of blade, and is a function of both balance 
and length. The tip of a longer blade moves faster than the tip 
of a short blade, provided that they are each provided with the 
same velocity when they are both put into motion. Don’t 
think so? Try to kill a fly with your bare hands, then try a fly¬ 
swatter. The leverage provided by the length of the flyswatter 
results in more speed at the business end of the swatter and 
more dead flies than the bare-hand method. The blade tip of 
a properly balanced 11-inch Bowie simply moves consider¬ 
ably faster than the tip of a 4-inch folder. 

Power is the ability of a knife to make really big cuts. This 
is extremely important in a fighting knife, as your adversary 
may be wearing thick clothing such as a leather jacket or even 
some type of body armor. If your knife can’t penetrate this 
and get to the flesh and bone underneath, you are going to be 
in for a very rough afternoon. Clothing aside, a front-line 
fighting knife should take an opponent out with a solid hit to 
the head or extremities. A good fighting knife should be capa¬ 
ble of cleaving lengthwise a piece of 2x6 or 2x10 lumber that 
is 18 inches in length. A knife that will make this cut has 
enough power to split a skull or sever the hand of an adver¬ 
sary. A knife with this kind of power automatically gives its 
user a tremendous tactical advantage, as any attempt at 
blocking the blade by taking a cut to the hand or arm by an 
opponent will result in his immediate incapacitation and/or 
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Breaking News From NewsMax.com ... 


“Fighting vicious Chicago 
mobsters was nothing 
compared to dealing with 
certain members of Congress!" 

—David P. Schippers, former Chief Counsel, 
House Judiciary Committee 

Back door deals, behind the scenes. 

As a former Chicago prosecutor, David 
Schippers thought he had seen everything- 
treachery, double crosses, sellouts. But what he 
saw behind the scenes at the Clinton impeach¬ 
ment shocked him to his core. This is his story 
— the story from a man who knows more than 
anyone else about what went on behind closed 
doors leading up to the impeachment of 
President Clinton. David Schippers, the 
former Chief Investigative Counsel of the 
House Judiciary Committee, and a loyal 
Democrat, went against his party, the press, and public opinion 
to build a powerful case against the most corrupt President in American 
history and bring him to justice. But in this startling book, Schippers 
shows how the entire impeachment process was what Chicago politicians 
call a “First Ward election.” In other words, a rigged ball game, a tank 
job, a sellout. 




Get Vortex — 

Special Offer 

Get David Shipper's 
book “Sell Out” free by sub¬ 
scribing to Vortex , the monthly 
magazine of NewsMax.com mailed to your 
home each month. Vortex , edited by award¬ 
winning journalist Christopher Ruddy, is 
jam-packed with stories the major media 
won't cover. Adm. Thomas Moorer calls it 
“the best publication in America.” Larry 
Klayman says Vortex is a “must read.” Each 
month read David Limbaugh, Carl Limacher, 
John LeBoutillier, Mike Savage, Barry 
Farber, Neal Boortz and many others. 


Order your copy of “Sell Out” today! 

For Immediate Order Call 1-800-485-4350 

O FREE offer. If you subscribe to Vortex for 2 years (24 issues) for just $79.95, you’ll get the book "Sell Out" abso- 
lutely free with no shipping and handling charges - that’s a $28 value. Plus, by subscribing today you’ll save more 
than $40 off each year’s normal subscription price to Vortex. This is a total savings of $108. Z39 

Q Great offer. Send my copy of “Sell Out” for just $19.95, that’s cheaper than Amazon.com’s current price of nearly 
$28.1 understand the book will be sent as soon as it is available. Please add $4.50 shipping and handling. FL residents 
please add 6% sales tax. Z39 


Name_ 

Address _ 

City/State/ZIP_ 

Phone_;_ 

Method of payment 

□ Check □ Credit Card: □ MasterCard □ VISA □ American Express 

Credit Card #____ 

Expiry_ 

Signature_ 


Make all checks payable to 
NewsMax.com 

Mail this order to 
NewsMax.com 
RO. Box 20989 
West Palm Beach FL 33416 

V_/ 
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death. Any defensive tactics by your oppo¬ 
nent that may involve traps or blocks 
become useless, if not suicidal, against such 
a knife. Indeed, the only viable defense your 
opponent has in this case is avoidance. 
Power comes principally from leverage 
which is provided by length, but speed and 
weight of the blade, as well as the configu¬ 
ration and keenness of the cutting edge, are 
also contributing factors that combine to 
give a knife whatever cutting power it might 
have. 

A front-line fighting knife should provide 
its user with a tactical advantage over other 
knives it may engage. A longer blade, say 10 
to 12 inches, provides three things, all of 
which are advantageous in a fighting knife: 
The first is superior reach. If the other guy 
can’t reach you with his blade, he can’t cut 
you, yet, if at the same time you can reach 
him, you can cut him. It’s that simple. The 
second advantage of the longer blade is that 
it is faster at the tip than its shorter counter¬ 
part, if it is properly made and balanced. This 
gives its user the tactical advantage of speed 
and makes the opponent easier to hit than he 
would be with a shorter, slower knife. The 
third tactical advantage of the longer blade is 
the additional power it provides, and power 
in a knife completely neutralizes blocking or 
trapping tactics of an opponent, thus limiting 
his defensive options. 

A correctly designed fighting knife must 
have an effective guard. This is not for 
show. This is for protection of your hand 
and fingers from both your blade and his. 
Some true fighting guards, such as those 
found on the “Crossada” and the “Hell’s 
Belle,” work in concert with the Spanish 
notch to provide the opportunity to trap the 
opponents blade between the quillions and 
ricasso. In many cases, a knowledgeable 
blade practitioner can not only neutralize 
the blade of his opponent, he can actually 
rip the knife from the hand of his adversary 
using such a guard. This is done, and it is 
trained for and practiced by advanced stu¬ 
dents of the blade of my acquaintance. 

A proper fighting knife is a blend of 
strength, reach, speed, and power. It should 
enhance your offensive and defensive 
options and limit or neutr alize those of your 
opponent. The knife that does these things 
and more better than any knife ever 
designed is a good Bowie. It was developed 
in and by an active blade culture by men 
who were intelligent, and above all, prag¬ 
matic. The Natchez Trace at night leaves no 
room for error in either judgment or equip¬ 
ment; not today, and certainly not in 1840. 
The Bowie was developed in a violent, 
fighting environment and quickly replaced 
the dagger, poignard and saber, and for 
good reason. In a blade culture peopled by 
discerning men, it quickly became apparent 
that the Bowie was more effective and 
worked better than anything else. 

I do not want to have to fight for my life 
with a knife. But should I be forced to do 
so, and a knife is the weapon of choice or 
circumstance, the knife in my hand will be 
a Bowie. ^ 
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T he date: January 1968. The place: 
Chau Doc, Vietnam. The situation: 
Tet Offensive. The problem: how to 
rescue an American nurse from 
under the very noses of the Viet 
Cong, who completely control Chau Doc. 
The Principals: SEAL petty officers Harry 
Humphries and Frank Thornton. 

Here’s how Major Drew Dix, U.S. Army 
Special Forces Medal of Honor winner for 
his actions alongside Humphries and 
Thornton during this period, describes the 
beginnings of the rescue in his just-released 
(and self-published) book, The Rescue of 
River City [www.drewdix.com]: 

. .Harry and Frank climbed up onto my 
jeep...Upon seeing the two jeeps wheeling 
around, the TOC [Tactical Operations 
Center] gate [operator] automatically 


swung [the gate] open... . 

“Upon making the first turn toward 
Maggie’s house, we immediately began 
receiving a high volume of enemy fire com¬ 
ing from several of the taller buildings on 
both sides of the street. Frank and Harry 
appeared to be trading positions as the 
heavy [.50 caliber] gun whirled back and 
forth. As I saw it, Harry and Frank were tak¬ 
ing turns firing as the gun came into their 
hands. In any case, they were doing a great 
job handling the situation.” 

When the group arrived at her house, 
they discovered Maggie terrified but unhurt. 
After a few minutes of playing hide-and- 
seek with the Viet Cong occupying her 
house and compound, Dix, Humphries, 
Thornton, and the others succeeded in get¬ 
ting Maggie out of the house and into one of 


the jeeps and battened her down with flak 
jackets. Somehow, the jeeps with their pre¬ 
cious cargo managed to run the gauntlet 
back to the TOC, where “[a]gain, the two 
gates swung open as if they were automat¬ 
ic” writes Dix. Miraculously, the only injury 
was to Maggie, who sustained a scraped 
knee while exiting her compound. 

This event was so breathtakingly coura¬ 
geous that it was only through the neglect 
of the on-scene SEAL platoon commander 
that Thornton and Humphries received a 
mere mention of the event in the Bronze 
Star citations for their actions during the 
Tet ’68 offensive. As Dix observed to me, 
“I told [the SEAL platoon commander] that 
Harry and Frank did everything I did, and if 
I got an award they should get the same 
thing.” The officer obviously did not heed 




















Dix’ observation. 

The heroic actions of Humphries and 
Thornton during Tet ’68 have become leg¬ 
endary in the SEAL community, and their 
reputations as military operators par excel¬ 
lence are secure. One might ask 30-plus 
years later whether their accomplishments 
during that time of ultimate stress represent 
the peaks of their professional careers. The 
answer is a resounding “No!” 

Let’s see why that is the correct answer. 

One of the self-ascribed attributes of the 
Navy SEALs is that of succeeding at what¬ 
ever they attempt. One might think that 
their reputations as super-achievers were 
restricted to their roles as military men. It 
appears that is not the case. In fact, a curso¬ 
ry glance down the roster of the principal 
SEAL fraternal organization would seem to 


indicate that SEALs’ civilian achievements 
often parallel (or even exceed) their military 
accomplishments. 

Harry Humphries And Frank Thornton 

Meet Harry Humphries, CEO of GSGI, 
Inc. (www.gsgi.org), one of the top securi¬ 
ty-consulting firms in the nation. 

And meet Frank Thornton, President of 
Trident Investigative Services, a small pri¬ 
vate investigation firm in San Diego, CA. 

Humphries and Thornton in their civil¬ 
ian incarnations exemplify the time-hon¬ 
ored never-quit attitude of Hell Week alum¬ 
ni, even though their paths diverged after 
Vietnam. Humphries, who left the Navy 
shortly after completing his tour in-country, 
entered the world of business, becoming 
involved in a variety of enterprises includ- 



Harry Humphries, CEO of GSGI, Inc. 
(www.gsgi.org), one of the top security-con¬ 
sulting firms in the nation. 



Look Where They Are Now 



by Capt. Larry Bailey, USN (ret.) 


ing chemical plant operations manager. 
While he never experienced bone-wearying 
failure in any of his ventures, he was never 
satisfied with where he was and what he 
was doing. 

That all changed when he perceived the 
need for a company that could provide the 
security, and the training it requires, to indi¬ 
viduals and companies around the world. 
His 200-plus combat missions as a 
Vietnam-era SEAL and his exposure to 
security and defense techniques render him 
uniquely qualified for the work he under¬ 
takes at the present. 

As owner-operator of GSGI, he has pro¬ 
vided security services as far afield as 
Russia, the nations of the CIS, Albania, 
Kosovo, the Middle East, Latin America, 
and, of course, the United States, where he 
frequently works for major Hollywood pro¬ 
ducers. 

Frank Thornton, on the other hand, com¬ 
pleted a career in the Navy, becoming the 
single-most-decorated SEAL in Vietnam. 
Winner of the Silver Star and countless 
other awards, he was able to market his con¬ 
siderable SEAL skills in the world of pri¬ 
vate investigation. In addition to conducting 
run-of-the-mill investigations of potential 

• www.sofmag.com 



Frank Thornton, on the other hand, completed 
a career in the Navy, becoming the single- 
mosLdecorated SEAL in Vietnam. Winner of 
the Silver Star and countless other awards, he 
was able to market his considerable SEAL 
skills in the world of private investigation. 
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employees and wayward husbands, 
Thornton does a considerable trade in pro¬ 
viding security for shipping companies that 
are victimized by modern-day high-tech 
pirates in Asian waters. In fact, his “field 
operations” are not dissimilar from those he 
conducted in South Vietnam, and his solu¬ 
tions can be just as lethal. ’Nuff said. 

Thornton has run “security operations” 
in Thailand, the Philippines, and Bosnia, 
among other countries. And while he is “not 
at liberty” to go into detail about some of 
the things he does, it is clear that the smell 
of gunpowder is no stranger to him. Suffice 
it to say that he, too, has achieved success 
outside the Teams. His Trident International 
investigative company in San Diego, CA, 
has an impressive list of clients who require 
the unique services Thornton provides. 

Bob Hightower 

Now meet Bob Hightower, an early-50s’- 
vintage frogman who spent his three years in 
the Teams as an enlisted man and then entered 
the world of law enforcement. After joining 
the Washington, D.C., Metropolitan Police 
shortly after leaving the Navy, he became one 
of the early members of what became the 
D.C. SWAT team. Leaving D.C. in 1963, he 



Bob Hightower: Colonel Hightower is known 
and respected throughout the United States 
for his hard-nosed and effective approach to 
fighting crime. 

joined the Georgia Bureau of Investigation. 
His nine years with that agency saw him not 
only working many major cases but also cre¬ 
ating the first Organized Crime Intelligence 
Unit in the state of Georgia. 

Hightower was appointed Director of 


o the Cobb County (adjacent to Atlanta) 
| Police Department in 1972. His perfor- 
w mance was sufficiently impressive as to 
| result in his being appointed the county's 
° Director of Public Safety, where he served 
until 1999. At that time he was appointed 
Commissioner of Public Safety and Colonel 
Commanding of the Georgia State Patrol by 
Governor Roy Barnes. Not bad for an old 
frogman starting from scratch! Colonel 
Hightower is known and respected through¬ 
out the United States for his hard-nosed and 
effective approach to fighting crime. 

Gordon Beaham 

Gordon Beaham is one of the most unas¬ 
suming frogmen of my acquaintance. If you 
were to sit next to him in an airplane, you 
would observe only a quiet and unassuming 
fellow (albeit tall — 6 foot 4 inches) who 
probably would spend most of his time 
looking out the window. 

A graduate of East Coast training in 
1954, Beaham was Submersible Operations 
Officer at UDT-22, in which capacity he 
planned, directed, and established the Navy 
record for cold-water endurance — 1 mile 
underwater in 34-degree water. After an 
instructor tour in the UDT training unit, he 
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left the Navy in 1956 to obtain his MBA 
from Harvard. Subsequently, he joined 
Faultless Starch/Bon Ami (a family compa¬ 
ny) where he went up the ladder to 
President and CEO from Director of R&D 
through Marketing Director, Vice President, 
and Executive Vice President. 

While Beaham’s corporate achieve¬ 
ments have been enough to incite the envy 
of any MBA-holder, perhaps his most 
notable accomplishments have been in the 
area of philanthropy and community ser¬ 
vice. Included in that service are stints as 
Chairman, National Parks and Conservation 
Association; President, Board of Directors, 
Boys & Girls Clubs of Kansas City; 
Director of Students in Free Enterprise; and 
member of the Dean’s Committee for 
International Development, JFK School of 

A graduate of East Coast training in 1954, 
Beaham was Submersible Operations Officer 
at UDT-22, in which capacity he planned, 
directed, and established the Navy record for 
cold-water endurance — 1 mile underwater in 
34-degree water. While Beaham’s corporate 
achievements have been enough to incite the 
envy of any MBA-holder, perhaps his most 
notable accomplishments have been in the 
area of philanthropy and community service. 


Government at Harvard. 

Gordon Beaham, known as “Gordo” in 
the Teams, has not only realized success but 
has shared that success with others. May 
there be others like him. 

Troy Vaught 

I fust met Troy Vaught when he was a 
seaman in Underwater Demolition Team 
22’s Second Platoon in 1964. A soft-spoken 
Texan who would deliver a devastating left 
hook at the drop of a hat, Vaught was never 
satisfied with anything less than everything 
he could deliver to a challenge, whether 
physical or mental, a characteristic that 
served him well as a UDT operator. 

Leaving the Navy in 1966, he returned to 
Texas and obtained his college degree, 
working all the while with LTV Aerospace 
Corporation in Arlington. At the same time 
he continued the flying lessons he began 
while in the Navy. After receiving every rat¬ 
ing he needed, he resigned from LTV and 
opened his own flying school. Eventually, 
however, he became a legendary cropduster 
in South Texas, accumulating over 20,000 
hours of stick time. He also kept his adrena¬ 
line pumping by doing some nighttime bor¬ 
der-hopping into Mexico for various govem- 
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ment and extra-governmental clients (noth¬ 
ing illegal in the United States, mind you!) 

In 1998 Vaught realized his lifelong 
dream—he was hired as Chief Test Pilot for 
Air Tractor, Inc., of Olney, Texas, the 
world’s largest manufacturer of cropdusters 
and firebombers. As he put it to me, “Fm 
getting paid big bucks to do something that 
I’d pay to do!” How many times have other 
SEALs made the same remark? 

Dante Stephensen 

Some SOF readers will have dined in the 
eating/drinking/jazz establishment of the 
noted SEAL raconteur, Dante Stephensen. 
If you’ve ever spent any time in Atlanta, 
you’ll at least have heard of his restaurants. 
Keep reading ... 

His Navy career as a junior UDT/SEAL 
officer merely presaged the remarkable 
career he created for himself since leaving 
the service. Graduating from UDT training 
in 1959, Stephensen was one of a handful of 
officers selected to found SEAL Team Two 
in response to a presidential directive in 
1961. By the time ST-2 was commissioned 
in 1962, his actions as the team’s training 
officer had resulted in the qualification of a 
cadre of perhaps the finest fighting men 
ever produced in any country. 

Stephensen’s post-Navy career has taken 
a number of turns, including manufacturing 


a line of inexpensive shoes. I remember see¬ 
ing his camouflage-painted Volkswagen 
beetle in North Carolina as he crisscrossed 
the country promoting his footgear. 
Entering his “final” career as restaurateur, 
Stephensen founded “Dante’s Down the 
Hatch” restaurant in Underground Atlanta 
in 1969. Hailed as one of the 12 most beau¬ 
tiful restaurants in the world by a major 
trade organization, it has been the recipient 
of numerous awards by metropolitan orga¬ 
nizations and publications. 

Anticipating the vagaries of the economic 
scene in 1981, Stephensen opened a second 
“Dante’s Down the Hatch” restaurant in 
Buckhead, a northern suburb of Atlanta. His 
prescience resulted in one of the most popular 
restaurants in the area, one which frequendy 
sees old SEAL buddies (and a smattering of 
the younger generation) stop in for a meal and 
an evening of camaraderie and fine jazz. 

Erik Prince 

And speaking of the younger generation, 
let’s take a look at Erik Prince, entrepreneur 
extraordinaire. Prince, who graduated from 
Basic UDT/SEAL training (BUD/S) in 1993, 
operated with SEAL Team Eight in Little 
Creek, VA, before leaving the Navy to look 
after family businesses, a task that was neces¬ 
sitated by the untimely death of his father. 

When family matters were attended to. 





Troy Vaught: Now and then. “Pm getting paid 
big bucks to do something that I'd pay to do!” 
How many times have other SEALs made the 
same remark? 



Eric Prince: Now and then. Prince perceived a 
need for a one-stop-has-it-all training facility 
that would cater to U.S. and foreign special 
operations units, SWAT teams, and various 
U.S. Government agencies. 


Prince perceived a need for a one-stop-has- 
it-all training facility that would cater to 
U.S. and foreign special operations units, 
SWAT teams, and various U.S. Government 
agencies. Thus it came to be that 
Blackwater Lodge (www.blackwater- 
lodge.com) was brought into being. 
Blackwater, as it is called, is located on the 
Virginia/North Carolina line just south of 
Norfolk, VA, an easy drive for the East 
Coast SEALs and their ancillary units. 

Blackwater is the largest privately 
owned weapons training facility in the 
United States (5,200 acres of water, wood¬ 
land, swamp, and upland), and it is believed 
to be the largest in the world. It offers 
hostage-rescue, room-clearance, small-boat, 
general marksmanship, and SWAT training, 
among other specialties. It also maintains a 
large drop zone for both static-line and free- 
fall parachute operations, and a runway is 
part of its future plans. 

Jim Hawes 

Jim Hawes’ career is one of my 
favorites. After graduating from UDT 
Training in 1963 with Harry Humphries, 
Hawes found himself unable to join the 
Teams due to poor eyesight. Seems like he 
suckered the doctors who administered his 
pretraining visual acuity test by using of 
contact lenses when they were largely 
unknown. Problem: His ruse was discov¬ 
ered when his pre-Teams physical was 
administered. What to do with Hawes 
became the vexing question at Little Creek, 
one that was solved in Solomonic fashion 
by sending him back to the training unit as 
an instructor (that’s where I got to know 
him, and BOY! Could he run!). r 

Not having achieved self-actualization as 
a UDT instructor, Lieutenant. (Junior Grade) 
Hawes managed in 1964 to finagle himself a 
set of orders to a new SEAL billet at the 
Naval Support Activity in Da Nang, 
Republic of Vietnam. While there he was 
involved in all sorts of derring-do involving 
Haiphong harbor and PT boats and comman¬ 
do teams. I suspect JFK himself would take 
second seat to Hawes in PT-boat exploits. 

Shortly after leaving the Navy, Hawes 

Continued on page 86 
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■ he Czechs have a long and proud history of firearms man¬ 
ufacturing. Readers of Soldier Of Fortune magazine are no 
strangers to the more famous Czech innovations. No doubt 
we all know that the British BREN, the best light machine gun of 
World War II, was actually a licensed production of a Czech design. 
More recently the CZ-75 9mm double-action pistol celebrated its 
Silver Anniversary. Even Colonel Jeff Cooper, a die-hard M1911 
man, has had to give propers to this fine dual-action machine, insist¬ 
ing that it be used as the starting point for the ill-fated BREN-10. (It 
is said that imitation is the most sincere form of flattery.) Thanks in 
part to the fall of the communism in Eastern Europe, as well as pri¬ 
vatization of the company CZ, Ceska Zbrojovka (Czech Arms 
Works) has been able to enter the 21 st century with much more 
emphasis on hunting and sporting firearms. 

Recently SOF received a sample of the CZ-550 American in .308 
Win. Although this is a rifle built with state-of-the-art manufactur¬ 
ing techniques the purchaser will notice immediately that the 550 is 
essentially an updated 98 Mauser. Any gunshop commando worth 
his salt will point out the big and beefy full-length extractor claw 
ensuring the purchaser positive loading and maximum extraction 
force. This system and its controlled round feeding will be a wel¬ 
come sight to those who don’t quite trust the push feed design and 
the comparatively tiny stamped steel extractors found on other pop¬ 
ular sporters. The fixed ejector found on the CZ 550 American is 
also a quality feature that is so simple and reliable it has not been 
significantly improved for more than 100 years. 



Upon closer examination the CZ-550 has a few features that are 
normally only available as a custom option, or not at all. Most 
noticeable of these items was a detachable magazine. Pressing for¬ 
ward on the magazine release located inside the trigger guard pops 
the magazine into the off-hand for easy loading and unloading. The 
detachable magazine is currently only available for .22-250, .243 
and .308 calibers. Some feel that detachable magazines are of neg¬ 
ligible value, pointing out that it is an accessory that is easily lost 
and not as reliable as the integral unit. Hogwash! While it is true that 
some shooters would lose their heads if they weren’t attached to 
their bodies the world would be a better place if we all paid more 
attention to where we left our gear. I have also found that both the 
detachable and integral variety of magazines work equally well, 
given that they are done right. 

We did not experience any failures to feed with the CZ unit. 
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Another unnoticeable little extra was the CZ’s adjustable single set 
trigger. This single-set unit is standard equipment on all CZ center- 
fire rifles. By pushing forward on the trigger the shooter reduces the 
overall pressure required to release the hammer and sear engage¬ 
ment. Set triggers are normally found in the form of a double-set 
system, two triggers that may look similar to those found on a side- 
by-side or over-under shotgun. While set triggers are great for spy 
movies this feature is of dubious value to any rifleman and the idea 
of a set trigger has never really taken the U.S. by storm. Shooters 
can elect to not use the set feature (most will forget it is even there) 
The CZ trigger is adjustable and instructions for reducing creep, 
over-travel and pull weight are right in the manual. It is recom¬ 
mended that shooters have a competent gunsmith do this if you are 
not 100% sure of your ability to do so. Playing it safe is never as 
embarrassing as the potential consequences. Having a good trigger 
to begin with is far better then a set-type but I must admit that valu¬ 
able or not it is keen gear. Other features included integral optical 
platform (rings not included), Turkish walnut stock, blued finish, 
rubber butt pad and two-position safety. 

The CZ-550 sent to us was chambered for the popular .308 
Winchester cartridge. The 308 (7.62x51mm) was designed for a 
smaller, lighter and, therefore, easier to carry rifles. This actuality 
has been lost on the Czechs, as the 550's action is available in only 



one size: long. I suppose that hand-loaders could take advantage of 
this extra action length however I did not greet the extra weight and 
bolt throw as a welcome addition. Purchasers should take note of 
this when selecting a caliber. 

Marty Bordson at CZ-USA sent us a set of the Millet rings. We 
equipped the CZ-550 with a Leupold M8 fixed 6-power optic and 
zeroed it at 250 yards. The CZ rifle was certainly on par, accuracy 
wise, with any of the better-known American companies’ rifles. Our 
results confirmed the notion that modem rifles seem to be more 
accurate than modem shooters. At 100 yards with match ammo sev¬ 
eral 5-shot groups hovered around the magic one-minute of angle, 
and several with three shots touching. The CZ-550 is certainly up to 
the task if you are. 

Retail price of the CZ 550 American with detachable magazines 
$582. CZ currently has two other models available: The CZ550 Lux 
with “Bavarian” style check piece and iron sights and the CZ 550 
FS a full-stock sporter also with “Bavarian” style check piece and 
iron sights. Retail prices for all CZ rifles range from $550 to $700, 
depending upon desired features. 

CZ-Ceska Zbrojovka , CZ-USA , PO Box 171073 , Dept. SOF, 
Kansas City, KS 66117-0073; phones: (800) 955-4486 ,, (913) 321 - 
1811; fax: (913) 321-2251; website: www.cz-usa.com . ^ 














A Calendar 01 Saddams Semi-Excellent Adventure 



by Frank Hopkins 
p hota>5; SOF Staff 


25 Jun 90: Iraq makes claim on Kuwait territory. 

1 Jut 90: Britisti troops arrive to inhibit an Iraqi takeover of 
Kuwait. 

17 Jul 90: Saddam Hussein accuses Kuwait of overproduction 
and theft of oil from the geologically-shared Rumania Oil Field, 
and producing too much which drove the price down. 

25 Jul 9D: U.S. Ambassador to Iraq, April Giaspie, tells Saddam 
Hussein that the iraq/Kuwait dispute is an Arab matter, not one 
that effects the United States: Iraq interprets this as a free hand, 
subsequent speculation is that the Western powers wanted the 
near-nuclear Iraqis to do something stupid and reasonable, to 
give world powers rationale for trimming Iraq's military potential, 
particularly their WMD development; Iraq masses troops along 
the Kuwait border, 

1 Aug 90: Iraq walks out of talks with Kuwait on Iraqi grievances 
over oil production and pricing, Kuwaiti loans to Iraq, and Iraqi 
claims to Kuwaiti territory. 

2 Aug 99: Iraq troops and armor invade Kuwait before dawn; 
Kuwaiti leaders flee to Saudi Arabia; overrun in about an hour, 


abuse and plundering of 
Kuwait begins almost immedi¬ 
ately; President Bush freezes 
Iraqi and Kuwaiti assets; the 
UN calls on Saddam Hussain to 
withdraw his lorces. 

3 Aug 90: Kuwaiti tomes mount 
a futile last-ditch resistance, 
Kuwaiti air assets retreat to 
Saudi to fight another day; 
Iraqi troops press to within a 
few miles of Saudi border. 

4 Aug 90: Iraq announces now 
military government for Iraq- 
uccupied Kuwait; European 
Community imposes trade 
embargo with Iraq. 

5 Aug 9Q: President George 
Bush declares that this aggres¬ 
sion ‘will notsiand." 



Before Lhe ground assault. 
Coalition troops did what troops 
do everywhere: They trained. 
Here, Egyptian Ranger demon- 
slrales the barehanded method 
of butchering a Saudi desert 
rabbit Unlike American 
Rangers, Egyptians do not eat 
them guts, Fur and all. 
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Coalition Arabic forces train in U.S. Ml 13 APCs. The Kuwait theater was optimum terrain for armor maneuver — although a good propor¬ 
tion of Iraqis tanks were dug in, and abandoned, (right) The streets of Kuwait City — and all roads leading north to the sanctuary of Baghdad 
— were littered with destroyed Iraqi armor. 



<> 6 Aug 90: King Fahd of Saudi Arabia meets with SecDef Richard ° 
Cheney to request U.S. military assistance for a feared invasion; 

Bush begins Operation Desert Sand designed to protect Saudi 
Arabia; UN economic sanctions are authorized against Iraq. • 

<» 7 Aug 90: Operation Desert Shield Begins; F-15 Eagles from 
Langley AFB, Va., arrive in Saudi; contingent from 82nd Airborne 
is dispatched; U.S. Navy task force sets sail for Gulf. 

<> 8 Aug 90: Iraq formally annexes Kuwait as 19th province, citing 
archaic boundaries; UN orders world-wide embargo on trade with 
Iraq; Great Britain joins multinational force in the Gulf. 

< ► 9 Aug 90: UN declares Iraq’s annexation of Kuwait fallacious; Iraq < * 
closes borders, trapping thousands of Americans and other 
Westerners in Iraq and Kuwait; U.S. troop strength has jumped to 
about 200,000. 

<» 10 Aug 90: John Warden meets with General Norman <>. 
Schwarzkopf in Tampa to brief on proposed air campaign; 12 of 
20 Arab League states vote to send all-Arab military force to join 
Americans in defense of Saudi Arabia. 

<> 12 Aug 90: U.S. announces interdiction program for Iraqi ship- <» 
ping; first U.S. Operation Desert Shield-related death occurs. 
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13 Aug 90: Iraqi troops in 
Kuwait round up American and 
British visitors from two hotels 
in Kuwait, for transport to Iraq. 


24 Aug 90: Iraqi forces surround nine embassies in Kuwait City, 
including the U.S. mission.. 














: Military interdiction is authorized by the UN to enforce 
approximately 2,000 Americans remain in hiding in 


various diplomatic missions in Kuwait City. 

' 

17 Sep 90: USAF Major General Dugan fired for mentioning 
polential attacks on Saddam and his consorts: on the final night 
of the subsequent war, within hours of the ceasefire, two USAF 
bombers dropped specially, designed 5,000-pound bombs pin a 
command bunker 15 miles northwest of Baghdad in an attempt 
to grease Saddam (close, no cigar). 

• ■ 

18 Sep 90: Schwarzkopf tasks four Army planners to begin work 
for ground offensive. 


28 Aug 90: Secret Israeli contingent comes to Washington to 
emphasize probability of Iraqi attack on Israel if a Middle Eastern 
war breaks out; Saddam begins 

releasing women, children held 
hostage. 

6 Sep 90: Saudi Arabia agrees H 
to contribute billions toward X 

cost of Operation Desert Bid 

Shield. ™ w » 


23 Sep 90: Saddam says he will destroy Israel and destroy 

Mideast oil fields in response to “strangling” embargo. 

' 

24 Sep 90: In search of diplomatic solution, French Pres dent 
Mitterand offers four-stage plan. 

C . r . • ,* 

27 Sep 90: Iraq orders Kuwaitis to apply for Iraqi citizenship, 


9 Sep 90: Bush, Soviet - jA 

President Gorbachev meet in 

Finland, express solidarity in k '■ 

tough stand against Saddam; 

Bush emphasizes military com- 
mitnient, Gorbachev empha- 

sizes diplomatic approach. ^^9 ' A 

Kuwaiti forces were hastily 
organized, equipped and 
trained. Gear was good, but 
varied. This Kuwaiti trainee has 
U.S. chocolate-chip uniform, 

14 Sep 90: Iraqi forces storm and German G3 battle rifle. 

ff -.1 


threatens to hang diplomats sheltering Westerners in their 
embassy compounds; Emir of Kuwait delivers moving speech to 
UN on behalf of his occupied country. 


10 Sep 90: On state TV, 
Saddam offers free oil to Third 
World Countries. 


29 Sep 90: First of thousands of British ground forces head 
for Gulf. 

2 Oct 90: U.S. Senate backs Bush’s deployment of troops to 
the Gulf. 
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THE AIR WAR OVER THE GULF 


Any airman will enthusiastically assure you that if you control 
the skies, you will control the battle. Any grunt will just as enthu¬ 
siastically assert that the battle or war is not over until you fight 
over and occupy the ground, bunker-by-bunker, house-by-house, 
inch-by-bloody-inch. 

They are both correct. And even the most zealous ground- 
pounder will admit that the speed with which Coalition forces were 
able to steam-roll over the forces of the largest military machine in 
the Gulf was predicated in no small measure by the fact that air 
power had done its job intelligently, efficiently, thoroughly and 
with telling effect on the men and machines of the Iraqi military. 

From 16 January 1991 to 24 February 1991, Coalition air 
assets, lead by the U.S. Air Force, began systematically to disem¬ 
bowel Iraq’s ability — and the inclination of its individual soldiers 
— to fight. Early targets were those installations and equipment 
that could challenge the Coalition’s air superiority: AA radar sites, 
AA missile batteries, air bases and landing strips from which Iraq 
could launch it’s own air assets to challenge Coalition fliers as they 
set about their methodical work. So good were they at this, that of 
die 234 confirmed Iraqi aircraft losses, 122 were simply escapees 
who bugged out to the safety of Iran — nearly as many as the esti¬ 
mated 141 that were destroyed in “hardened” aircraft shelters. 

Coalition aircraft then set about to “surgically” bomb key Iraqi 
military targets such as heavily fortified command posts and 
cornmo centers, missile launch sites and Iraqi ground forces wher¬ 
ever they could be found. The allied fliers lost no time: Within the 
first 10 days of the air offensive some 10,000 sorties had been 
flown. The intensity and spot-on accuracy of laser-guided air¬ 
dropped ordnance and guided missiles such as radar-seeking 
HARMs and Tomahawks surprised even those who delivered these 
deadly messages. Coalition air power had soon crippled or 
destroyed Iraq’s nuclear, biological and chemical weapons develop¬ 
ment programs, its air defenses, it offensive air and ballistic missile 
capability, and its internal state control mechanisms. Then targeting 
deployed armor and artillery, vehicles and missile launchers, allied 
fliers began to systematically kneecap Saddam’s forces in the field. 

Not taking a thing from the brilliant warfare on the ground, even 
this former grunt must acknowledge that an adversary who has been 
rendered blind, deaf and lame by air power can be deemed to have 
been well-“prepped” for the ground forces. By the time the ground 
offensive began, Saddam’s forces in the field — largely unenthusi- 
astic conscripts to begin with — had grown so weary of the fire and 
brimstone they were receiving from the air that they welcomed the 
allied ground assault, because at least now there was a tangible 
enemy to whom they could surrender. Many Iraqi units fought — 
although briefly — vigorously but incompetently. Many more gave 
only token resistance, and others still had safe-conduct passes and 


white flags at the ready for the first approaching Coalition ground 
forces. Those forces who fought briefly and gave in may have done 
so in the face of superior ability — but those who had no intention 
of putting up a good fight had largely had their minds made up 
because of the first-rate work done by the allied air assets. 

The amount of ordnance used in the air war was staggering. In 
addition to hundreds of Tomahawk missiles used for precision 
strikes on high-priority targets deep within Iraq, hundreds of mil¬ 
lions of pounds of bombs were dropped, plus tens of thousands of 
various missiles fired at specific targets. These numbers are even 
more significant because in large measure these modem munitions 
are “smart” or precisely guided to their intended target, thus wreak 
proportionally much more havoc than those of an earlier era. 

The sheer quantity of aerial munitions employed in such a short 
time frame by U.S. forces alone (USAF, Army, Navy, Marines) is 
staggering. A selected tally by type of ordnance would include: 

77,653 Mk 82 500-pound bombs; 19,081 Mk 83 1,000-pound 
bombs; 12,289 Mk 84 2,000 bombs; 43,435 Mk 117 (from B-52) 
bombs; 17,831 CBU-52 fragmentation bombs; 10,035 CBU-87 
combined effect munitions; 1,314 CBU 89/78 (Gator); and 27,897 
Mk 20 (Rockeye) bombs. In addition, 4,493 GBU 12 (with laser 
Mk 82) laser-guided “smart” bombs were dropped. Some 3,065 
AGM 114Hellfire air-to-surface missiles were fired (most, 2,876, 
by the Army), plus 5,296 AGM-65 Maverick air-to-surface mis¬ 
siles by the USAF and Marines. The Navy and Marines also fired 
a total of 283 BGM-71 TOW munitions from helicopters, and all 
forces fired a variety of specialized ordnance, such as radar-seek¬ 
ing HARM missiles, at individual targets. 

Although no American air assets were lost in aerial combat, the 
above air campaign was not without cost. This much amount of 
activity alone, even in peacetime, would extract a certain attrition 
rate, and although for the most part ineffective, surface to air mis¬ 
siles and AA fire of various types was lavishly used by defending 
Iraqi forces. Combat losses to USAF air assets would include two 
F-15E, three F-16, one F-4G, one EF-111, one AC-130 and three 
A-10 aircraft. The U.S. Navy lost two F/A-18, five A-6 and one F- 
14 aircraft, and the Marines lost one OV-10 and two AB-8, 
Chopper losses among all services were surprisingly light, consid¬ 
ering the amount of activity and the hostile environment. Allied 
forces lost seven Tornadoes (six UK, one Italy), one A-4 (Kuwait) 
and one F-5 (Saudi Arabia). 

In non-combat losses, the USAF lost one B-52G and one F-16, 
the Navy lost one F/A-18 and one A-7, and the Marines lost one 
AV-8. Various allies lost two Tornadoes and an F-15. 

Overall, the Coalition forces started the war with 2,600 aircraft, 
and lost a total of 44 from all causes; they started with 1,959 
rotary-wing assets and lost 17 from all causes. — FH. 


10 Oct 90: CENTGOM “One Corps” concept is announced at 
White House briefing; war planners hope Saddam is listening. 

21 Oct 90: JCS Chairman Gen. Colin Poweli flies to Riyadh to dis¬ 
cuss’offensive plans with Saudis, as their county will be the 
staging area for planned*multi-national force. 

31 Oct 90: In a decision kept secret until 8 November, Bush 
decides to'double the U.S. forces deployed to SOnfff. 

2 Nov 90: Iraq releases statement that “all-out war” will result if 
it is attacked and that its foes will “curse their destiny.” 

8 Nov 90: President Bush orders additional deployments to more 
than 400,000 to give U.S. forces an “offensive option”; an addi¬ 
tional 1,200 Ml Abrams tanks are to be moved to Saudi from 
Germany, in addition to the 800 already slated. 


16 Nov 90: Secretary of State Baker 
rejects Soviet envoy's suggestion that 
a solution to the Persian Gull Crisis be 
linked to the problem of Israeli occu¬ 
pation of land claimed by Palestinians. 


19 Nov 90: Iraq deploys 250,000 more 
troops to Kuwait. 


20 Nov 90: Some 45 Democrats file 
suit in Washington to have President 
Bush first seek Congressional 
approval of military operations; suit 
was eventually thrown out. 


22 Nov 90: Bush visits troops in Saudi 
for Thanksgiving. 
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Defending the defend¬ 
ers: G.l. stands guard 
over Patriot anti-ballistic 
missile launcher in 
Saudi Arabia. Newly 
deployed Patriots were 
not perfect, but saved 
many lives in Saudi 
Arabia and Israel from 
Iraqi SCUD attacks. 
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We Want to Fight: Please Coalesce 

Although the Gulf war was an exercise in superior strategy and 
tactics, one of the seminal best strategies of the war was to line up 
allies, at least on paper, before hand. Recruiting was not particu¬ 
larly hard, especially from among former Warsaw-Pact countries 
wanting to exercise their new independence, from among Gulf 
states who had an immediate interest in seeing Saddam brought up 
short, and from among our traditional allies — and from non-tra- 
ditional allies for whom we had something to trade. 

The military coalition consisted of: Afghanistan, Argentina, 
Australia, Bahrain, Bangladesh, Belgium, Canada, 
Czechoslovakia, Denmark, Egypt, France, Germany, Greece, 
Hungary, Honduras, Italy, Kuwait, Morocco, The Netherlands, 
New Zealand, Niger, Norway, Oman, Pakistan, Poland, Portugal, 
Qatar, Saudi Arabia, Senegal, South Korea, Spain, Syria, Turkey, 

The United Arab Emirates, the United Kingdom, and the United 
States. In addition, the United Nations as a body condemned 
Iraq’s invasion of Kuwait, and supported remedial action. Even 
states often not considered allies, such as the Soviets who sent 
naval vessels to the Gulf, were convinced to acquiesce. 

Many of those who for various reasons could not come to the 
fray agreed to send money, including Japan and even Switzerland 
who was neutral throughout both WW I and WW II. Some $53 
billion was pledged and received, with Saudi Arabia and Kuwait 
being the largest contributors. — F.H. ) I 


28 Nav9D: Former join! chiefs of staff urge caution in Gulf, to give 
time for sanctions to take effect. 

29 Nov 90: By a historic 12-2 vote, the UM Security Council 
authorizes the use of "all means necessary" to remove Iraqi 
forces from Kuwait if Saddam does not withdraw by midnight 15 
Jan 91. 


* 30 Nov 90: Bush invites Tariq Aziz to Washington, offers to send 
Secretary of State James Baker to Baghdad. 

i' vf,.i ,1 ff j - 7 V-- >' ■■ i 

* B Dee 9G: first shipload of Army's VH Corps equipment from 
Germany arrives in Saudi: construction is underway for enhanced 
U.S. military facilities in Saudi. 

* 7 Dec 90: Saddam says he will release all hostages. 

* 9 Dec 90: II,S. evacuates embassy in Kuwait City, but leaves tlte 
flag flying. 

* 15 Dec 9tt: Iran insists if alone will set date lor direct U.Sjiraqi 
talks In Baghdad. 

• 

* 19 Dec 9D: Lt. Gen. Calvin Waller, deputy commander of U.S. 
forces in Gulf, says U.S. troops would not be ready to mount an 
offensive by 15 January UN deadline. 

* 4 Jan 90: Iraq agrees to hold its first high-level talks with the 
United States since the start of the Gulf crisis. 

* 9 Jan 91: James Baker meets with Iraqi Foreign Minister Tariq 
Aziz in Geneva, in a six-hour pro forma effort to find a peaceful 
solution, r.e. convince Iraq withdraw; Aziz says if Iraq is attacked 
I hey will absolutely attack Israel. 

i! 10 Jan 90: U.S. Congress begins debate on Gulf crisis. 

* 12 Jan 9ir U.S. Congress authorizes the use of U.S. military 


Kuwaiti troops train on MlOS-serles solf-propelled artillery, hastily 
resupplied from various MATO stocks after having been overrun and 
cleaned out during the Iraqi invasion. 


assets in offensive operations — House votes 25CMB3, Senate 
votes 52-47. 

13 Jan m LLN. envoy Perez de Cueiar meets with Saddam and 
reports that “God only knows" if Hhere will be war, Sadtfam reit¬ 
erates that Ns country is ready to tight ta keep hold of conquered 
Kuwait, 

15 Jan 91: UN deadline for Iraqi withdrawal passes; Schwarzkopf 
reiterates to USftF that Saddam's Republican Guard should be 
among first targets; U.S. State Department rejects last-minute 
French peace plan because it links Kuwait an if Palestinian issue: 
world-wide demonstrations for peace. 

16 Jan 91: Press Secretary Marlin Fitzwater announces, "the lib¬ 
eration of Kuwait has begun"; Allied Operation Desert Storm air 
war phase h eg ins with cross-border Apache attack at D238 hours, 
launch of crufse missiles: Iraq attacks Israel with seven Scuds: 
U.S. Patriot missiles successfully intercept first Scud over 
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THE HUMAN COST OF WAR 

Iraq went from the fourth-largest army in the world to the sec¬ 
ond-largest army in Iraq in TOO hours 

— Lieutenant General Tom Kelly 

J une. 1991. U.S, intelligence estimated that more than 100,000 
Iraqi soldiers had been killed, 300,000 were wounded, some 
150,000 deserted and 60,000 were taken prisoner by Coalition 
ground forces. At the time, many human rights organizations 
claimed a much higher number of Iraqis K1A. Subsequent estimates 
of Iraqi military war deaths have tended to be lower, sometimes dra¬ 
matically lower. Original numbers were not predicated upon body- 
counts, but on numbers of troops assumed to be present at the onset 
of the war, minus those numbers known to have retumed/been 
returned to Iraq at the end of hostilities — and it is now known that 
original intelligence estimates of the forces Saddam had in the field 
at the onset of hostilities were inaccurately high, as they were large¬ 
ly predicated on the assumption that known Iraqi units were close to 
TO&E strength, which they were not. 

Current estimates are that Iraq had from 300,000 to 545,000 
troops in the Kuwait theater of operations. And some estimates of 
the actual number of Iraqi combat deaths are considerably lower 
than original estimates made while the debris was still falling: A 
report commissioned by the Air Force, “Gulf War Air Power 
Survey,” by T.A. Keaney and E.A. Cohen, estimates there were 
10-12,000 Iraqi combat deaths during the air war, and a further 


10,000 casualties during the ground war. These numbers were 
based on an analysis of enemy POW reports. The Iraqi government 
claims 2,300 civilians died during the air campaign. 

But in any terms, the human loss to Iraq was staggering. By 
comparison, the United States had only 148 KJA — of whom 24% 
(35) were from friendly fire. The United States suffered an addi¬ 
tional 458 wounded, and 121 killed in non-hostile actions. By 
comparison, in the same 43 days in 1991, almost 10 times as many 
American civilians died from falling down, as military personnel 
did in the Gulf War from hostile action. Other Coalition casualties 
were similarly lopsided in comparison to Iraq’s. 

Saddam’s military machine —- and machinery -— suffered 
even more than did his personnel, as hardware was targeted 
much more often than were his human assets. Iraq started the 
war with 4,230 tanks, and it lost 4,000 (the Coalition lost 4 
each , of an initial 3,360). Saddam had 3,330 artillery pieces, 
and he lost 2,140 due to allied action (the Coalition lost 1 each , 
of 3,633). Saddam started with 2,870 armored personnel carri¬ 
ers and lost 1,856 (the allied lost nine each , of 4,050, but most 
of those losses were due to friendly fire). The Coalition fielded 
some 2,600 aircraft and lost 44 from all causes: Iraq had some 
800, and lost 240 of those. The only area were coalition losses 
were greater than Iraq’s was in helicopters: The coalition start¬ 
ed with 1,959 and lost 17 from all causes; Saddam started with 
160 and lost seven. 

Of Iraq’s 44 Army divisions, 42 were found to be combat-inef¬ 
fective at the end of the war. How many would have been truly 
combat effective at the onset of the war is moot. — EH. 



Dhahran, Saudi Arabia, 


31 Jan 31: Khafji is recaptured: Iraqis capture first U.£. tEtnale 
POW. 


18 Jan 91: First USAF air attacks are launched from Turkey; first 
Iraqi •feuds hit Israel; U.S. Navy losses on attacks on Scud 
bases begs questions of low-level tactics: Bush'authorizes call¬ 
up of nillion National Guardsmen and Reservists for up 

to two years. 

19 Jan 91: U.S. pilots David Eberly and Thomas Griffith are shot 
down; DoD announces deployment of Europe-based Patriot mrs- 
siles and crews to Israel. 


1 Feb 91: Final Tomahawk missiles 3je launched during aback on 
Baghdad airfield 


2 Feb 91: Schwarzkopf pulls pin on amphibious landings in 
Kuwait, but overt preparations have already served to convince 
Iranis to tie-uo forces against such a landing. 


3 Feb 91: U.S. battleships shell targets in Kuwait 


20 Jan 91: in show of support, and to persuade Israel not to 
enter fray which mignt weaken Arabic support within the 
Coalition, U.S. diplomats Lawrence Eagleburger and Paul Wolt- 
owitz go to Tel Aviv. 

22 Jan 91: J.S. Navy attacks Iraqi oil tanker — Schwarzkopf is 
not amused. Bits stop law-altitude attacks op Iraqi arrstrips — 
effective but costly. x 


5 Feb 91: humer-kilier teams of U.S. air a: 
pi in king" missions. 


6 Feb 91: Final 3rd Armored Division equipment arrives in Saudi, 
competing Vil Corps logistic move: Jordanian Kmg Hussein fa 


Continued on page 92 


23 Jan 91: Iraqi aircraft shelters become targets of intensified 
attack. 


25 Jan 91: Iraq sabotages Kuwaiti oil transmission facilities to 
create massive oil slick in Gulf- 


26 Jan 91: U.S. Marines in Oman participate in Operation Sea 
Soldier IV, high-profile rehearsal for amphibious landing on 
Kuwaiti beaches that was never to be; in effort to stem Iraqi'sab- 
otage"of Kuwaiti oilfields and Gulf waters. U.S. F-111s blast the 
oil manifolds at Al Ahymadi. 


29 Jan 91: Iraqi force attacks Khafji and other Saudi border positions; 
Coalition air assets begin combat patrols to keep Iraqi air assets from 
bugging out to Iran (many make it, Iran never returns planes). 


SOF correspondent Mike Williams, left, anti fleeter is Digest correspon¬ 
dent Malcolm MeConnel visit with t.lP on the road north. Fortunately. Ihe 
IOC-hour war required more MPs to direct the flow of Coalition Iraffic in, 
and Iraqi PQWs out, thsln medics to pick up the pieces. 


30 Jan 91: SecDef Cheney sends Delta Force to Saudi to hunt down 
mobile Scud launchers; U.S. troop level in Gulf tops 500,000. 
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Her Majesty’s Royal Globo-Bobbies 



Individual SA-80 rifles gets mixed reviews. Senior NCOs 
scorn it as a weapon that “falls apart.” Its Builpup action is, 
however, handy in the confines of vehicles or helicopters. 


so 
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Unbeknownst to any of us during our 
visit, only weeks after returning home to 
UK\ 42 Commando was called upon to do 
just what they had been training for, a NEO 
in Sierra Leone . When the failed UN mis¬ 
sion there collapsed into disaster and the 
brigand savages of the RUF closed in on 
Freetown, British policymakers did not hes¬ 
itate. They didn't have to. They have a force 
on hand that can be completely trusted to do 
the job with a minimum of fuss or foul-ups. 

I was hot, dusty and dry in the care- 
I I fully camouflaged positions on the 
l JL edge of the airfield. 42 Commando, 
Royal Marines, had settled into their defen¬ 
sive positions along the unnamed dirt strip 
the night before and now sat scanning the 
tree line 200 meters away. If intelligence 
was right, their “peaceful” deployment to 
this place would not go uncontested. Their 
initial mission of evacuating foreign nation¬ 


als and humanitarian types had gone 
smoothly enough, but ever shifting politics 
had sucked the battalion in deeper than it 
had anticipated. 

Lieutenant Colonel Bob Bowkett gave 
SOF the skinny. 'There’s been some prob¬ 
ing patrols and a number of contacts out on 
the forest trails. The situation has deteriorat¬ 
ed and we’ve been committed to support the 
friendly defense forces. We’ve been given 
the mission to secure the airstrip and we’ve 
dug in for deliberate defense. We came here 
on a NEO [Non-combatant Evacuation 
Operation] but the rules of engagement have 
changed, again.” 

As we sat nibbling British army biscuits 
next to the command post, Bowkett’s num¬ 
ber two kept up communications with the 
patrols. As expected, things didn’t remain 
quiet for long. Somewhere in the trees sev¬ 
eral shots rang out and then a long burst of 
machine-gun fire. Everyone cocked an ear 
and looked across the dusty strip. Another 


probe or the real thing? A second or so later 
a heavy fusillade broke out and the roar of 
heavy engines rose up, drowning out the 
gunfire. Squealing and screeching of tank 
treads let all concerned know; there was 
armor out there and it was hungry. This was 
not going to be a probe. The only question 
now was where on our 300-meter front were 
they going to hit. 

From out of the woods an Austrian-built 
“PUCH” light truck came roaring across the 
airfield in a cloud of dust. It was the ambush 
patrol heading back like a terrier with a rat 
in its teeth. They had fulfilled their part of 
things. Get the enemy to tip his hand, 
“Shaken the battle space” and were getting 
the hell out of Dodge. No sense trying to 
mix it up with tanks in the bushes, let the 
Milan gunners have a crack from the main 
line. They roared into the position, headed 
up the cpmmunications road and stood 
down, ready to act as the mobile reserve. 

Colonel Bowkett was in the CP when the 
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Angelica Alilni 


(clockwise from right) 

Deployable as regular infantry, Marines 
from 42 Commando brush up on basic 
defensive tactics from their 3-man 
fighting hole. 

Tripod mounted 7.62 GPMG gives cover 
along fixed firing lanes beyond 1,000 
meters. The standard since WWI, range 
cards were complete and handy for 
nighttime engagements. 

Man-portable MILAN Anti-tank missile 
systems provide effective defense against 
armor attack. Good camouflage and well- 
laid-oul positions are a matter of course. 

GPMG gunner in the light-support role 
watches over the contested airfield. 
Portable with a punch out to 1,000 meters. 
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first vehicles crawled out of the trees, three- 
abreast, heading into the far left flank of the 
line. He was giving orders to start in with a 
pre-sighted barrage from his 81mm mortars 
when the tanks paused and laid down a 
brisk fire into our area with their heavy 
machine guns. While only slightly exposed, 
he was hit. Several Commandos sprung for¬ 
ward and carried him to the rear. 
Nonplussed, his number two picked up the 
radio handset and continued the orders 
where he had left off. The senior NCO back 
at the mortars called out, “On the way.” 

Setting off with our “keeper,” Lieutenant 
Graham White, Royal Navy liaison and 
field expedient PIO, we headed towards the 
sound of the guns. The hostiles were push¬ 
ing hard on the left and a crescendo of gun¬ 
fire had broken out there, marked by various 
colors of smoke rising up over the scene of 
the fight. Through it we could see hostile 
infantry spilling out from around the tanks. 

Staying below the line of the hill we 
pulled up in some trees and started to see 


stragglers coming down off the line as the 
level of fire increased. Isolated from direct 
support by the straight and level nature of 
the airfield positions, the platoons on the 
left were hard pressed. 

No sooner had this become apparent 
then the problem was being resolved. 
Reinforced by a platoon from the right 
flank, the ambush patrol came roaring down 
the communications road in two “PUCH” 
trucks, pulled up on the reverse slope of the 
position and disgorged the troops. They 
quickly formed up under the shelter of the 
slope and began a counterattack into the left 
of the attackers. The sudden appearance of 
30 or so howling Royal Marine Comman¬ 
dos crashing in on their left more than took 
the fight out of the hostiles and they started 
scampering back into the tree line, minus 
two of their tanks. 

Business As Usual 

As things settled down, we headed back 
to the CP. We arrived to find Bowkett, alive 


and well, smiling contentedly as he 
watched his number two calmly assess 
casualties and order up fresh stocks of 
ammo. “It’s always good form to kill your¬ 
self off right when things get thick. Keeps 
your 2nd on his toes” he commented. 
“After all, in the real thing. I’m as expend¬ 
able as the next man and my officers right 
down to my junior men have got be ready to 
pick up and carry on.” 

As the skirmish ended, we sat and 
talked with this most remarkable soldier 
and his men as the “Hostiles ” actually 
U.S. Marines from Quantico, Virginia, 
roared off to the nearest bar in their 
LAVs. Another exercise and another 
day’s work at Fort A.P. Hill, Virginia, a 
post fast becoming a favorite training 
area for troops from the U.K. 

“It’s all about basics. These skills are 
perishable, if you don’t practice them you 
lose them,” Col. Bowkett intoned as if he 
was tutoring a class at Sandhurst. We were 
happy to listen. “Once you’ve got the fun- 
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Pre-sighted 81mm mortars get in on the action. They provide the Commando with portable, yet 
devastating, close*support fire out to 5,650 meters from a variety of projectiles, (below) A sol¬ 
dier’s soldier, Lt. Colonel Bob Bowkett, surveys his troop deployment during a “NEO” gone astray. 
Trust and emphasis on basics keeps the troops of 42 Commando in fighting shape. 



damentals down, you can concentrate on the 
special skills, things people tend to associ¬ 
ate more with commando forces. Right now 
we’ve come off a 6-month tour in Northern 
Ireland. It’s very good in some terms; indi¬ 
vidual skills and patrolling, but not so good 
for large-scale ops. Then we spent most of 
the spring giving “dog and pony” shows 
around London. The lads like it but it’s ter¬ 
rible on readiness. So when I had the chance 
to come here, I jumped at it.” 

We had been curious. Why A.R Hill, 
Virginia? For most, it’s a smallish, backwa¬ 
ter post used mostly by the National Guard. 
But, we forget that compared to training 
areas in Britain, it’s huge. 

According to Bowkett, A.P. Hill is two- 
thirds bigger than anything available in their 
home areas with half the traffic. “Coming 
here is an opportunity for me to get hold of 
my battalion again and get them back into 
the conventional. We can do large move¬ 
ments and not stumble over anyone else. It’s 
also very in step with the missions we’re 
finding more and more called upon to do; 
pick up the whole show, move it halfway 
around the world and hit the ground run¬ 
ning. We can be anywhere in the world on 
five-to-10 days’ notice and support our¬ 
selves in the field for weeks if necessary. 
Just getting out of barracks in U.K. is an 
exercise. If you don’t practice it, it’s just a 
nightmare.” 

Good training, indeed. 42 Commando 
had deployed 3,000 miles on short notice, 
arrived straight into a field environment and 
hadn’t left it. For four weeks the troops had 
been living in foxholes and bivvies. Except 
for a few passes, no one left the woods- 
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including officers. 

They didn’t seem very concerned about 
this. It’s what they signed on for and most of 
the troops had multiple enlistments under 
their belt. Average time in service was five 
years or more and many SOF spoke to had 
10 and over. “We take care of our men,” 
remarked Bowkett, “They joined up to be 
soldiers and that’s what we do. At the same 
time, most of them want to see the world, so 
when we’re finished here they’ll all get a 
seven-day pass to go wherever they want.” 

When questioned about the wisdom of 
turning 600 Royal Marine Commandos lose 
on unsuspecting American civilians, 
Bowket summed it up. “I work on the prin¬ 
ciple that they’re 18, old enough to vote, old 
enough to drive. I can take them on patrol in 
Northern Ireland with a live weapon. 
Frankly, they’re adults. They repay my 
respect. I’ve had only six disciplinary cases 
in 20 months.” 

After meeting many troops and NCOs, 
some of whom had been at Goose Green, it 
was obvious that retention was not a prob¬ 
lem, nor was wasted time on things like sen¬ 
sitivity training. A six-month stint on the 
Northern Irish border was constantly 
referred to as “Good training.” 

Her Majesty’s Royal Globo-Bobbies 

More and more NEOs are the most prob¬ 
able spectrum of conflict that a unit such as 
42 Commando will get involved in. During 
WW II and the Cold War, Royal 
Commandos shared a role very similar to 
our own Army Rangers: Hit hard, hit fast 
and move-out or, “Shake the battle space,” 
as Col. Bowkett called it. Today, while they 
maintain these skills and routinely work 
with the SBS (Special Boat Squadron) and 
the SAS (Special Air Service) they can 
switch over to act as conventional infantry 
without missing a beat. And that’s what they 
are being called in to do more and more. 

As small brush wars turn into main 
events on CNN and Humanitarian NGO- 
types scatter like quail, policy makers in the 
U.K. need a highly mobile force that can hit 
the ground and make it’s mandate stick. 

With high rates of retention and excel¬ 
lent unit cohesion, 42 Commando repre¬ 
sents the highest form of the organizational 
art Officers are hand-picked, not mass-pro¬ 
duced in questionable university settings. 
The officer’s school is 15 months with a 
probationary period of a year thereafter. 
These officers stay with their units, not 
shuffled around from one career-punching 
post to another. As a result, they know their 
men and the men know them. 

When they are assigned away from their 
unit it’s always someplace worthwhile. 
Every officer SOF spoke with had tales to 
tell of hot spots around the globe, from 
Northern Iraq and Ireland to Bosnia and 
Kosovo. And when they are done in such 
places, they return to their parent unit to 
pass on what they have learned. 

Colonel Bowkett recalled his tour in 

Continued on page 90 



hortly after their trip to Fort A.R Hill’s’s training grounds, the men of 42 
Commando saddled up and deployed for a real-world NEO in the embattled 
republic of Sierra Leone. Familiar to many SOF readers, the conflict in the tiny 
East African nation has sunk to depths of depravity gruesome by even Africa’s 
standards. In early May, RUF rebels under Foday Sankoh derailed a UN-bro- 
kered peace agreement and began advancing on Freetown, brushing aside the UN 
Peacekeeping force and taking hundreds hostage. 

As foreigners and residents verged on the edge of panic, U.K. Prime Minister Tony 
Blair put his “doctrine of international community” to the test and sent British forces 
to restore order. Spearheaded by Britain’s famed Parachute Regiment, the operation 
drew forces from across the rapid-response spectrum, including 42 Commando as the 
primary back-up force. (See “Brit Paras Play Ruf in Sierra Leone,” SOF , Dec. 2000) 

As explained to SOF in Virginia, 42 Commando entered the engagement as an 
infantry battalion ready to dish out destruction against anyone who challenged their 
mission objectives. As a cornerstone of the Joint Rapid Reaction Forces 42 commando 
posses an impressive arsenal of weapons. Standard to the TOE and along for the ride 
in Sierra Leone were; 

• Individual SA-80 rifles and squad auto variant 

• 24 x MILAN anti-armor missile launchers (range 1,950m). 

• 9 x 81mm mortars (range 5,650m). 

• 9 x 51mm patrol mortars (range 1,000m). 

• 100 x 94mm “Carl Gustav” rocket launchers (four per section). 

• 13 x General Purpose Machine Guns. (FN GPMG 7.62) 

• 16 Snipers (armed with L96 7.62mm rifle). 

• 18 x .50 cal. Browning Machine Guns 

• 12 x .50 cal Infantry Support Weapons (scoped). 

Also added to the mix of organic infantry weapons was the 29 Commando Brigade 
Royal Artillery whose three batteries of 105mm light guns outclassed anything in the 
country on the ground. (Except perhaps Neil Ellis and his Mi-24 HIND gunship) 

In addition to raw infantry firepower, 42 Commando arrived on the scene aboard the 
Amphibious Helicopter Carrier HMS OCEAN carrying 2 RAF Chinooks, 4 Sea Kings, 
2 Lynxes and 2 Gazelles. Also in the naval mix was aircraft carrier HMS Illustrious 
with her complement of Sea Harriers and two Class 22 Frigates, HMS Chatham and 
HMS Argyll. 

Once ashore, the commando deployed heavily armed Land Rover “Defenders,” 
each equipped with a .50 cal BMG and 7.62 GPMG as well as Hagglund all-terrain car¬ 
riers and Austrian built “PUCH” light trucks. This gave the commandos unparalleled 
mobility over the strung out fighters of the RUF and allowed the troops to quickly seal 
off their assigned areas and support the Paras pushing towards Rogberi Junction and 
Port Loko. 

Over the years, the war in Sierra Leone has gone from bad to worse. Since the UN- 
sponsored ejection of Executive Outcomes, simple banditry to the massacre of entire 
villages and barbarities such as hacking off the limbs of small children has become 
commonplace. One unit, reported in Britain’s Guardian newspaper, adopted American 
“Gangsta-rapper” Tupac Shakur as their cultural icon and burned their way through the 
countryside clad in his concert memorabilia. 

High on drugs and brandishing an assortment of modem assault weapons they 
proved, however, to be no match for the disciplined forces of the Joint Rapid Reaction 
Forces. After suffering heavy casualties at the hands of the Paras during one encounter, 
the RUF for the most part left the “Mad dogs and Englishmen” alone and contented 
themselves with harassing beleaguered UN forces and foreign journalists. 

The Sierra Leone deployment has served fresh warning to other populist forces run¬ 
ning amok that if the British Navy pulls up in your harbor or Paras start falling from 
the sky, they mean business. With superb organization, superior leadership and enough 
hardware to tip the scales against any aggressor, the armed forces of Great Britain will 
carry out their mandate with extreme prejudice. — X B. 
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Brass Hats 


versus 


Black Berets 

Making Heroes At The Drop Of A Hat 

by Col. Mike Peck (Ret.) 


M aybe it’s all in the spirit of democracy; maybe it’s profes¬ 
sional jealousy — hard to say, but the American Army 
brass has always been enthusiastically against the idea of 
elite forces anywhere within the organization. 

Other armies do not appear to have been quite so afflicted by this 
particular phobia, and, during and subsequent to WW1I, a number of 
countries adopted berets of distinctive colors to both recognize and 
reward servicemen who successfully completed arduous training 
programs and went on to join all-volunteer units that were univer¬ 
sally acknowledged as being special. 

The U.S. Army resisted this trend until the early ’60s, when then- 
Brigadier General Bill Yarborough successfully bypassed the uni¬ 
formed bureaucracy to gain authorization for the distinctive green 
beret now worn by all Special Forces troopers. He accomplished 
this by appealing directly to President Kennedy, when the latter was 
observing a Special Forces capabilities demonstration at Fort Bragg. 
That must have been a bitter pill for the chairbome crowd in 
Washington and Saigon to swaUow. 

They found a venue to express their suppressed outrage during 
1965-66 in Vietnam when they discovered that Special Forces sol¬ 


diers were brazenly brandishing exotic weapons on combat opera¬ 
tions — meaning the same World War H-vintage arms that the Strike 
Force troops used. No more Thompsons, Grease Guns, or Ml A1 car¬ 
bines — at least not off-site. This was followed by a prohibition 
against SF personnel wearing tiger-stripe camouflage uniforms, 
although this was what the CIDG (Civilian Irregular Defense Group) 
soldiers wore when on patrol. Camouflage , indeed! We’ll show those 
swaggering upstarts a taste of discipline, by jingo! Only when it was 
pointed out that it might be prudent to blend in with the indigenous 
troops, which was difficult for an American to do even under the best 
of circumstances, were a dizzying set of rules and regulations estab¬ 
lished to govern when and under what circumstances Special Forces 
members could wear “tiger suits.” Unbelievable! 

Then, in the late 1970s, after U.S. Airborne units had quietly 
adopted the maroon beret, General Bemie Rodgers, once he ascend¬ 
ed as Chief of Staff of the Army, decreed that maroon berets were 
verboten. Only after his welcomed departure did the colorful berets 
blossom once again on the heads of the troUy troopers. Sadly, these 
incidents constitute only the tip of the iceberg. 

Old habits and prejudices die hard, it seems, and now the Army is 
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about to go through another similar thrash. The current Chief of 
Staff, General Eric Shinseki, recently told guests at an AUSA 
(Association of the U.S. Army) luncheon that he was so moved by a 
visit to the Special Operations Command the previous week that he 
decided to upgrade the entire U.S. Army. His plan was to enhance the 
agility, deployability, and strategic responsiveness of all personnel, 
but did not entail a regimen of harder training, tougher standards, or 
more demanding performance. Rather than requiring anyone to work 
up a sweat to achieve this laudable goal, General Shinseki is simply 
going to award everyone in the force a black Ranger beret. 

The solution to elite formations has now been reversed, and, 
instead of denying them their distinctive headgear, the Head Brass 
Hat is going to dilute the beret as a symbol of excellence by issuing 
one to everybody in the Army. Thus, everybody will be elite\ 

Of course, this is all being done for the greater good of all, in an 
effort to shore up sagging 
morale and reverse the disen¬ 
chantment that many junior per¬ 
sonnel are expressing (with their 
feet), as they leave the service in 
alarming numbers. To this end, 
and to make everyone feel good 
about him (her)self, the Chief of 
Staff will celebrate the Army’s 
Birthday on 14 June by waving 
a field marshal’s baton somewhere, while banners unfurl and trum¬ 
pets blow, which will bring about a mystical transformation of the 
entire force. Once this numinous conversion has taken effect and 
everyone has been declared a super-soldier, he (she) will then be 
awarded a black Ranger beret. At the termination of this ceremoni¬ 
al seance, and appropriately garlanded with a black beanie, every¬ 
one will have the strength of ten. 

Why didn’t somebody think of this before? 

In his AUSA address, General Shinseki admitted to a one-week 
incubation period from inspiration to decision, and during his speech 
tasked the details of implementation to the Sergeant Major of the 
Army. It seems doubtful that this initiative could have been staffed 
through appropriate channels in one week, and almost certainly must 
have circumvented the normally conservative uniform board, which is 
supposed to have the final say on military apparel. Whatever the case, 
the ill-conceived beret decision has unleashed a torrent of protest. 

Five minutes of conversation with anyone who ever earned a 
beret — green, maroon, or black — would probably have revealed 
the folly of this scheme. In addition to the Rangers, the entire 
SpecOps community is livid that the hard-earned (both physically 
and politically) beret is about to lose its distinctive significance. 
This indignation is not limited to active-duty personnel, but has gal¬ 
vanized the retired community, as well. 

A highly decorated spokesman for both the U.S. Ranger 
Association and the 75th Ranger Association, flatly stated that 
General Shinseki’s action is an insult, as well as a collective and offi¬ 
cial slap in the face, to everyone who ever volunteered for an 
Airborne, Ranger, or Special Forces unit and completed the arduous 
training. A former Ranger writing to the editors of USA Today stated 
that General Shinseki’s dictum “steps on the graves of every Ranger 
who gave his life for his country.” Keith Idema, in a letter to the edi¬ 


tor of the Fayetteville Observer, astutely observed that, to carry his 
theory to its logical conclusion, General Shinseki should “issue every 
single soldier a Congressional Medal of Honor,” complete with an 
appropriate ceremony, then, when each was “instantaneously trans¬ 
formed into an All-American ... hero,” we could reduce the Army to 
10,000 super-warriors, thereby “saving a ton of money.” 

This certainly makes as much sense, and would be even more 
effective than the present design to create an elite army by decree. 
Since General Shinseki never wore a beret, and probably does not 
understand its significance, he would be on firmer and more familiar 
ground in his quest for collective military excellence, if he were to 
issue everyone four stars to wear around instead of a black beret. 
Then everyone in the Army would be a consummate careerist, would 
get along by going along, would never make waves, and would be 
socially sensitive and politically correct. Those attributes seem to be 

much more important today than 
the physical or moral courage 
demanded of a qualified Ranger. 

An old military saw states that 
“there are old Rangers and there 
are bold Rangers, but there are no 
old, bold Rangers.” Maybe it is 
because of this that the overall 
erosion of traditional values with¬ 
in America itself — the dimin¬ 
ished importance of hard work, the dilution of standards, and the con¬ 
cept that social mores are all relative — seems to have crept implaca¬ 
bly into the U.S. military establishment, as well. Where are the self¬ 
less giants and heroes? Either they have “gone to graveyards, every 
one” as in the Vietnam-era folk song, they were squeezed out because 
they did not buy into the party line, or they walked because they were 
tired of official cliches and hypocrisy draped in the American flag. 

The warrior ethic is rapidly fading from the scene, and, as long 
as America can dispassionately bomb third-world countries from 
15,000 feet and launch cruise missiles at all the usual suspects from 
extended distances, maybe elite forces, along with their quaint con¬ 
cepts of professional excellence, valor, honor, and brotherhood, are 
as obsolete as horse cavalry. 

The Army’s recent recruiting catchphrase, “Join the Army and be 
all you can be” should be changed to “Join the Army and we will 
make you neat and elite — at the drop of a hat.” 

The author received his green beret in 1964, and subsequently 
served as the commander of a "Hot Team ” in the 7th SFGA. He vol¬ 
unteered for the 5th and spent an extended tour in Vietnam as an A- 
Team XO at Phu Tuc, and as an assistant S-3 at C-2 in Pleiku. 

He received a black beret in 1966 , when assigned as an instruc¬ 
tor and the S-3 of the Florida Ranger Camp — back when it was 
at Field Seven . He worked with Charlie Beckwith , who was the 
Camp Commander, in preparing a study crafted to convince the 
Army that it needed to reconstitute the Ranger Battalions. 
Apparently someone read it. 

He wore a maroon beret from 1976 to 1979 while assigned as the 
XO of the 1-505 , and while seiving as the SGS of the 82nd Airborne 
Division. He wore one again from 1983 to 1985 while working with 
SpecOps at Fort Bragg. ^ 


Rather than requiring anyone 
to work up a sweat to achieve this 
laudable goal, General Shinseki is 
simply going to award everyone in 
the force a black Ranger beret. 
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PASS IN REVIEW 


Just A Sailor 

by Steven L. Waterman, 2000; published by The Ballentine 
Publishing Group, a division of Random House, Inc., New York. 284 
pages, $6.99 ($11 for an autographed copy at www.justasailor.com/ 
thebook.html). Also available at Amazon.com . Reviewed by Capt. 
Larry Bailey, USN (Ret.). 


A Navy Diver's 
Story of 
Photography, 
Salvage, and 
Combat 



JUST A SAILOR 



Every now and then I encounter a book that evokes “the way it 
was” in such a manner as to awaken long-dormant memories and 
stimulate sounds, smells, and feelings that bring me back to places 
I’ve been and things I’ve done. One such book was Harper Lee’s To 
Kill a Mockingbird , which so accurately captured the sights and 
sounds and attitudes of the small-town South. 

Steve Waterman’s first book, Just a Sailor , evokes and stimu¬ 


lates in much the same fashion. 

To tell the truth, I’ve read so many military “I-was-there” books 
that I dreaded reading this one, even though I have known 
Waterman for several years. My incentive to read Sailor coincided 
with a visit to my mother-in-law’s house a couple of months ago. 
Starting the book out of a sense of obligation to Waterman and a 
desire to make myself invisible to mother-in-law, I quickly found 
myself transported back in time and place to the Navy of the 1970s. 
I read the entire book at a single sitting, so fascinating was it to re¬ 
live the events of the world the author documents so well. 

There’s nothing to commend a book to a reader like its propen¬ 
sity to confirm one’s own attitudes; Waterman got inside my own 
head with some of his observations about life in the Navy of his era. 
One example involves a Navy lieutenant of my own acquaintance 
about whom he writes. This individual was viewed by his superiors, 
peers, and juniors alike as borderline incompetent—exactly the 
opinion voiced by the author! 

Just a Sailor chronicles life in the Navy I knew and with sailors 
and officers I still know, especially those with whom I dealt aboard 
the Naval Amphibious Base, at Little Creek, Virginia. Strangely, 
even though we were aboard the same command, Naval Inshore 
Warfare Command Atlantic (he worked in the photo shop and I in 
Operations), we cannot remember ever meeting. However, we shared 
more than a handful of friends. Pat Badger, Dean Nelson, and Slator 
Blackiston—those names conjure up many a Little Creek memory. 

Waterman’s narrative is unique in that he doesn’t use the power 
of the pen to promote his own point of view. While it is clear that 
his attitudes toward the world in general and the Navy in particu¬ 
lar are those of a man who loves his country and his service, he 
doesn’t try to foist his views on the reader. He simply reconstructs 
people, places, and things as he saw them, and, from this reviewer’s 
perspective, he does so masterfully. 

Waterman is particularly adept in describing “what it was like” 
when on patrol with his Underwater Demolition Team (UDT) 13 
teammates in Vietnam. Details of slogging, crawling, and swim¬ 
ming through and over Vietnam’s swamps, beaches, canals, and rice 
paddies while avoiding hostile evoked a lot of memories of my own 
time in that country. I could almost smell the mud and hear the nois¬ 
es, so accurate is his account. 

For a sailor who had never gone through UDT/SEAL training. 
Waterman managed to get shot at more than “just a sailor” could 
ever expect. In fact, there were SEALs who spent six-month tours 
in Vietnam who were on the receiving end of enemy fire fewer times 
than he, yet he treats those events as just routine occurrences. 

Why Waterman never went through Basic UDT/SEAL (BUD/S) 
training is a matter of some interest, since he not only operated with 
the Teams but possessed the training and inclination to do “Team 
things.” He explains how fate intervened when it appeared that he 
would get orders to BUD/S. 

Waterman deals with one subject about which I, a pukin’ officer, 
have very little knowledge—the social life of a 1970s’ enlisted man. 
I’ll say one thing—it was interesting! His accounts of barracks life, 
on-the-beach escapades, and love and marriage are riveting! 
Olongapo City (Philippines), Coronado (California), and Virginia 
Beach are described in loving detail, as is his romantic life both 
back home and in the Navy. 

Steve Waterman has performed a unique service to the baby- 
boomers who passed their young-adult years in the U.S. Navy. 
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Those of that generation will not only recognize many of the places 
they went and the people they knew, but also the attitudes they felt 
during the 1970s. He has also performed a service to those who have 
wondered what it was like to be in the U.S. military during the days 
of the anti-Vietnam riots. Through his eyes they can see and feel and 
hear exactly how it was. 

And that is the genius of Steve Waterman—to capture a decade- 
plus of Navy life in such a way as to make those who were “there” 
think they were there again. He also enables those who were not 
there to experience what it was like to be diver, combat swimmer, 
Viet Cong-hunter, photographer, and “just a sailor” in the U.S. Navy 
of the 1970’s. Just a Sailor belongs on the bookshelf of every stu¬ 
dent of that era. Two thumbs-up! 

War Story 

by Jim Morris , 1979; paperback published by St. Martins 
Paperbacks, New York; hardcover edition published by Paladin 
Press ; P.O. Box 1307, Boulder, CO 80306; www.paladin-press.com: 
369 pages; $6.99. Reviewed by Rob Krott. 

For several years I have read and re-read a well-thumbed and 
dog-eared paperback of War Story by Jim Morris and have occa¬ 
sionally acquired a few battered copies at used bookstores as gifts 
for friends. First published in 1979 and out of print since 1991, War 
Story was reissued in hardcover in 1994 by its original publisher, 
Paladin Press. It has since undergone 14 subsequent editions, 
including six in paperback, as well as a Military Book Club edition. 
A must-read for any veteran or student of military history, it is now 
available again in paperback from St. Martin’s Paperbacks. 

Published only four years after the fall of Saigon, War Story , was 
the first of what has become a plethora of non-fiction Vietnam War 
memoirs. But because of the political climate at the time of its ini¬ 
tial publication this potential blockbuster bestseller was all but 
ignored by the New York publishing houses. War Story (named after 
the book’s epigraph “The difference between a fairy tale and a war 
story.was conceived during the author’s convalescent leave in 
1965 after his second tour of Vietnam. From 1965 until its publica¬ 
tion in 1978 he rewrote it a total of six times (eventually including 
his third tour of duty from 1967 to 1968) and “each time collected 
enough letters of rejection to paper a wall.” While Robin Moore’s 
The Green Berets was such a sensation in 1965 that it inspired a 
John Wayne movie, and the same photo of Army Special Forces 
Staff Sergeant Barry Sadler would grace both the book’s paperback 
cover and Sadler’s top hit record, by the early 1970s when Morris 
wrote War Story the attitude towards the Vietnam War and 
America’s elite warriors was colored by the anti-war movement, My 
Lai, the bombing of Cambodia, and the media’s slanted reporting on 
Tet. Vietnam wasn’t a popular literary topic. America had yet to 
undergo the “healing” process and as a nation it was happy just to 
put the Vietnam War in the past. Like our veterans and the MIAs- 
POWs the Vietnam War was out of sight and out of mind. 

Morris begins his memoir with the emotionally charged details 
of his recurring nightmare, a vivid and detailed replay of the fire- 
fight in which he had his left testicle shot off and was almost killed. 


In the nightmare though, he is eventually killed. “The dream was 
becoming more stylized ... like a war movie with me as hero ... I 
would get weird close-up shots of jungle boots charging up the hill 
... of the rifle jamming, then stills from my own eyes... but it always 
ended the same way. Me dead.” The nightmare causes him to wake 
sweating in fear as many as 20 times a night. 

He ends the book with an emotionally charged memory, also. In a 
heart-tugging coda, Morris recounts the scene. While standing in an 
Army hospital, his crippled right arm hanging at his side, his useless 
fingers attached to a mechanical brace, he watches as the sun sets and 
the color guard lowers the flag; and tells us that as the flag is lowered 
“a feeling of almost overwhelming sadness, almost grief, came over 
me.” As Morris attempts to salute the colors with his damaged right 
hand he stands “crying like a baby because I couldn’t do it right.” 

A professional soldier who began military school as an 11-year- 
old, Morris joined the Army and Special Forces where he rose to the 
rank of major. He volunteered for three tours in Vietnam and 
received four Purple Hearts and four Bronze Stars among numerous 
other decorations before a medical discharge for wounds cut his 
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career short. After Vietnam and graduate school Morris traveled to 
Cambodia, ostensibly to cover the war for Rolling Stone , but in actu¬ 
ality he was searching for old Montagnard friends. He became the 
basis for “Marty Satterfield” in Haney Howell’s Road Runners , a 
novel about war correspondents during the Cambodian War. Besides 
four novels Morris has also written The Devil's Secret Name and 
Fighting Men. Operation Dumbo Drop , a Disney movie starring 
Ray Liotta and Danny Glover, is based on a story Morris published 
in Soldier Of Fortune magazine in 1980. 

Jim Morris is a gifted story-teller and his book should be read for 
his Ludwig Faistenhammer and Larry Dring war stories alone. But at 
its heart War Story is the tale of Jim Morris, not an examination of 
the Vietnam War or even the role of Special Forces. War Story is Jim 
Morris’ story and the real subject of the book is Captain Jim Morris, 
U.S. Army Special Forces. Through him we experience just one of 
the Vietnam War’s innumerable “war stories.” It is, admittedly, a par¬ 
ticipant’s interpretation of events. He offers up a good account of 
what it was like to be on the ground during the Montagnard revolt, to 
fight for survival during the Tet Offensive in Nha Trang, and to serve 
in the U.S. Army’s Special Forces during its hey-day in Vietnam. 
Regarding the Tet Offensive, Morris is shocked to find that while on 
the battlefield he is obviously one of the victors, at home his coun¬ 
trymen believed differently. Summing up his Vietnam experience 
Morris quotes Michael Herr’s Dispatches , “Vietnam was what we 
had instead of happy childhoods.” 

This is a book by a soldier who is proud of his service, an expe¬ 
rienced and consummate warrior who without a second thought or 
any moral retrospection whatsoever begs God to please send him 
some VC to kill for his birthday. He is happy to have fought and rev¬ 
eled in his duty with troops in the field. For this reason Morris took 
a dim view of his impending promotion to field-grade rank. “If I 
wasn’t careful I would be promoted to Major soon, and there is no 
job in the Army that I was aware of past the rank of Captain, that is 
any fun for a guy who likes to run in the woods.” 

Morris wanted to stay “in the woods” at all costs and fought his 
reassignment as a Public Affairs Officer and editor of The Green 
Beret , the 5th Special Forces Group’s news organ, declaring, “I don’t 
want an outstanding efficiency report — I want to command an A- 
team!” And on being the commander of a Special Forces A-team 
Morris says, “I would rather command an A-Detachment than be 
president of the United States or win the Nobel prize for literature....” 

Yes, it is without remorse or excuse that Morris realizes how 
much he liked commanding troops and conducting the business of 
war; he enjoyed combat duty in Vietnam. A thinking man’s warrior 
who opens his book sections with quotes from the works of Carlos 
Castaneda, as a Special Forces professional Morris had strong opin¬ 
ions about the introduction of conventional units to Vietnam: “In 1964 
the war had a nice ‘Terry and the Pirates’ ambience to it. Now it was 
full of psychotic commanders who thought they were refighting 
World War II with helicopters.” He philosophizes about other men 
like himself: “I think perhaps Special Forces guys and other people 
like them have depressed metabolisms and they have to be exposed to 
some sort of danger to feel normal ... before going to Nam I didn’t 
know that everyone wasn’t paralyzed by boredom all the time.” 

Paralyzed with boredom is the last thing you’ll be while reading 
War Story , a real standout amongst the burgeoning pile of popular 
literature on the Vietnam war. Compared to War Story most other 
first person accounts of combat duty in Vietnam appear as some¬ 
what feeble attempts at war memoirs. Then, again, I doubt that 
many have been through six major rewrites over the course of eight 
years or have enjoyed publication in 16 editions. 

Morris’ prose is oftentimes humorous, always entertaining, and 
never boring, self-serving, or pedantic. A good example of his dry 
wit is how he describes his arrival at Ta Ko to take command of the 
Special Forces camp where “... the Strike Force had been for two 
years without going home or seeing a woman. Half of them had long 
hair and half of them had short hair and they were all real friendly 
with each other. But not with Americans. Every so often somebody 
threw a grenade into the team house.” Obviously War Story is replete 
with a soldier’s black humor regarding death and killing. One of the 
best lines in the book is: “I won’t describe the operation because it 
was one of the most frustrating experiences of my military career, a 


compendium of tactical errors and blown chances grotesque enough 
to break the heart of anybody who likes to kill people.” 

But Vietnam wasn’t all fun and games for Jim Morris. The loss 
he suffered, besides his physical and emotional wounds, includes 
the deaths of comrades and close Army friends in the close and bru¬ 
tal combat which marked Special Forces operations in Vietnam. 
Special Forces was a close community and the death of a “Green 
Beret” meant a personal loss. He agonizes over the fate of, Phillipe 
Drouin, one of his Montagnard comrades and a leader of FULRO, 
the Montagnard independence movement, who was a kindred spirit 
and Morris’ close friend. Despite the disparity of the two cultures 
Morris formed a deep and long lasting attachment to the 
Montagnards during his three tours in Vietnam and was well-con¬ 
nected to FULRO. While on an operation with the “Yards” at the 
end of his third tour, though suffering a life-threatening wound, he 
refused medical evacuation and proceeded to supervise the evacua¬ 
tion of his wounded Montagnards. His dedication to the Montagnard 
cause provided him with his paradigm for perfect happiness. “Get 
involved in something that is more important to you than your own 
life.” In this regard Morris dedicates War Story “to anybody who 
ever died for something he believed in, whether he was right or not.” 

Special Forces’ most ardent White House supporter, President 
John F. Kennedy, said, “Ask not what your country can do for you, 
ask what you can do for your country,” Professional SF soldiers like 
Morris answered that call to duty and War Story gives us a glimpse 
of what our country asked of some of its young men and what they 
gave. For some it was too much. Others, like Morris, are still mea¬ 
suring the cost. 

RVMWE CHUTE 

The Legend of the Selous Scouts 

by Lt. Col. R.F. Reid-Daly, Published by Covos-Day Books , Box 
6996, Weltvreden Park, Roodepoort 1715, South Africa 1997; dis¬ 
tributed in the United States by BHB International, 108 East North 
First Street, Suite G, Seneca, South Carolina 29678; phone: 864- 
885-9444. Reviewed by Frank Hopkins. 
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ower, in all its forms, forever 
holds Americans in its fasci¬ 
nating spell. Whether it be 
wealth, authority, automobiles, 
boats, airplanes, motorcycles or 
firearms, we want the most and the biggest. 
When it comes to firearms, big bores and fast 
bullets have always held the greatest allure for 
us. In the area of handguns, a strong case can 
be built for bores of large diameter. 

We don’t need to counterfeit “one-shot 
stop” data to demonstrate what is required to 
maximize a handgun’s limited potential with 
regard to wound ballistics on either human 
targets or game animals. Penetration is, with¬ 
out doubt, the most important single parame¬ 
ter. The bullet must penetrate deeply enough 
to crush, cut and break through the human 
body’s or animal’s vital structures and 
organs. Once we’ve obtained the required 
penetration, the bullet that makes the biggest 
hole will do the most damage. It doesn’t take 
a rocket scientist to determine that that 
means we want a bullet in the largest caliber 
that can be controlled by the shooter. And, in 
addition, moderate velocities will usually 


Freedom Arms .475 Linebaugh revolver; no 
handgun is built to closer tolerances. The 
amount of hand fitting applied to this revolver, 
even in Field Grade version, is far beyond that 
of any current production series firearm. 


provide better performance. Bullets traveling 
at excessive speeds will invariably over¬ 
expand and thus under-penetrate. 

John Linebaugh of Cody, Wyoming, 
makes custom wheel guns and, in the school 
of Elmer Keith and John (Pondoro) Taylor, 
believes in big bullets and that bullet weight 
and caliber are constants in external ballis¬ 
tics while velocity is a constantly diminish¬ 
ing variable. Without exact placement high 
velocity projectiles lack penetrating quali¬ 
ties. Big bullets, on the other hand, will pen¬ 
etrate fully from any angle. Linegaugh’s 
.500-caliber cartridge was designed to 
respond to those parameters. The cartridge 
cases must be made from trimming .348 
Winchester brass. In 1987, fearing this latter 
caliber would be dropped from the 
Winchester line (it wasn’t), Linegaugh took 
.45-70 brass, cut it to 1.400 inches and 
expanded it to take .475 bullets. 

The .475 Linebaugh moved from a strictly 
custom loading to readily available factory 
ammunition in 1998. Buffalo Bore 
Ammunition in Idaho was the first to produce 
factory ammunition in this caliber using brass 
made by Starline. At that time the rim diame¬ 
ter was reduced from 0.608-inch (that of the 
.45-70 case) to 0.540-inch to prevent rim over¬ 
lap in revolver cylinders such as those in the 
Freedom Arms product line. In 1999 Speer 
introduced a jacketed Gold Dot softpoint .475 


bullet intended specifically for the .475 
Linebaugh. Subsequently, Homady Manu¬ 
facturing Company (Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 
1848, Grand Island, NE 68802; phone: 800- 
338-3220; fax: 308-382-5761; website: 
www.homady.com) introduced a 400-grain 
XTP (Extreme Terminal Performance) jacket¬ 
ed hollow point (JHP) bullet for this caliber. 
This bullet features a deep cannelure to permit 
the heavy crimp required in handgun car¬ 
tridges of this type. Most recently Homady 
began producing .475 Linebaugh factory 
ammunition, and as well had SAAMI develop 
specifications, dimensions and pressure limits 
for this round. The 400-grain XTP JHP bullet 
moves away from the muzzle at about 1,350 
fps. At 50 yards it’s traveling at approximate¬ 
ly 1,220 fps and at 100 yards (the extreme use¬ 
ful limit for any handgun regardless of caliber) 
it’s still moving out at 1,120 fps. 

Equally important, in 1999 Freedom 
Arms, Inc. (Dept. SOF, 314 Hwy 239 - P.O. 
Box 150, Freedom, WY 83120; phone: 307- 
883-2468; fax: 307-883-2005; website: 
www.freedomarms.com) chambered their 
magnificent Model 83 single-action 
revolver for the .475 Linebaugh cartridge. 
Soldier Of Fortune was sent a Freedom 
Arms Model 83 in this caliber for test and 
evaluation a short time ago in “Field 
Grade,” which features a bead-blasted, 
matte finish. 





tr"* 




Freedom Arms .475 Linebaugh single-action revolver was designed 
for those who believe in big bullets and that the bullet that makes the 
biggest hole will do the most damage. 
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Hornady now produces .475 Linebaugh facto¬ 
ry ammunition using their 400-grain XTP 
(Extreme Terminal Performance) jacketed hol¬ 
low point (JHP) bullet, which leaves the muzzle 
at 1,350 fps. (left) The author’s bevy of 
Freedom Arms single-action revolvers (from 
top to bottom): .475 Linebaugh with 7%-inch 
barrel; unusual Untied States Marshal Model 
with 3-inch barrel, both .454 Casull and .45 
Colt cylinders, and separate cartridge case 
ejector; .454 Casull with 4%-inch barrel; and .22 
LR with 4%-inch barrel. 


We selected a 7.5-inch barrel as most 
appropriate for the mighty .475 Linebaugh. 
Freedom Arms’ barrels are fabricated from 
#416 stainless crucible steel heat-treated to 
35 C on the Rockwell scale. The groove 
diameter is ,475-inch, nominal. To properly 
stabilize the heavy 350- to 400-grain bullets 
most effectively employed in this revolver, 
the six-groove bores have a right-hand twist 
with one turn in 18 inches. Other available 
barrel lengths are 4 3/4 inches and 6 inches. 

Overall length of our test specimen was 
13% inches. Its weight, empty, was 3 
pounds, 3 ounces. That’s a handful of steel 
and with good reason, as any significant 
increase in mass provides greater inertia to 
absorb recoil and reduce stress to the sys¬ 
tem’s components. We found the Freedom 
Arms .475 Linebaugh revolver significantly 
more pleasant to shoot than the .454 Casull. 
My impression of the .475 Linebaugh’s 
recoil impulse is that it’s more ‘'spread out” 
and not as sharp as that generated by the 
.454 Casull round. 

Under Pressure 

Pressures for the Hornady .475 ammuni- 
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tion used in SOF ’s test and evaluation of the 
Freedom Arms .475 Linebaugh revolver 
hover around 47,000 psi. SAAMI specifica¬ 
tions for this caliber call for a maximum 
pressure of 50,000 psi. Few modem rifles 
exceed this. As a result, the Freedom Arms 
Model 83 unfluted cylinder has but five 
chambers with the web between chambers 
at 0.130-inch and 0.120-inch to the outer 
surface, nominal (both measurements taken 
from the front end of the cylinder). The 
massive cylinder measures 1.75 inches in 
diameter and 1.79 inches in overall length. 

For added strength, the locking recesses 
into which the bolt fits when the hammer is 
at full-cock are located between the cham¬ 


bers. Each cylinder is fitted and locked to 
the frame it is to be mated with before it is 
chambered. This type of line-boring results 
in almost perfect barrel-to-cylinder align¬ 
ment as each chamber is fired. Chamber 
throats are tight and are held to a tolerance 
of only 0.0002-inch. Industry standards for 
cylinder-to-forcing-cone gap are 0.003- to 
0.008-inch. Freedom Arms holds this 
dimension to a maximum of 0.003-inch on 
all of their revolvers except those cham¬ 
bered for the .22 LR rimfire cartridge. Both 
lateral and fore-and-aft cylinder play are 
virtually nonexistent on out test specimen. 

As cylinder rotation is clockwise, an 
added benefit of a five-shot cylinder is that 


an empty case moves directly from the top 
strap to the loading gate after re-cocking. If 
you then first lower the hammer to the ham¬ 
mer-down safety or half-cock positions, you 
can eject the empty case and reload without 
disturbing the revolver’s rotation cycle. 

Except for the barrel, sight blades and 
springs, all other components of the Freedom 
Arms .475 Linebaugh revolver are fabricated 
from 17-4 PH (Precipitating Hardness) stain¬ 
less steel. The grip frame and receiver, manu¬ 
factured as mill-finished investment castings, 
are attached together with the traditional five 
screws, which should occasionally be 
checked for loosening. 

The grip frame’s configuration exhibits 


Packing A Cannon 


No one hand crafts better field-type shoulder rigs than El Paso 
Saddlery Co. (Dept. SOF, P.O. Box 27194, El Paso, TX 79926; 
phone: 915-544-2233; fax: 915-544-2535; website: www.epsad- 
dlery.com; catalog: $5). Their catalog contains a staggering number 
of historic, traditional and modem holsters for sportsmen, hunters, 
military personnel, cowboy action shooters and, of course, mostly 
armed professionals. They still offer 
the famous Ml942 military shoulder 
holster, a substantially improved and 
beefed-up version of the WW IIM-7 
designed for the Colt Government 
Model 1911A1 pistol. Designed prin¬ 
cipally for pilots and vehicle drivers, 
its not a concealable shoulder rig. El 
Paso Saddlery sold a substantial 
number of these holsters during 
Desert Storm to helicopter pilots and 
tankers. Its available for a wide array 
of semiautomatic pistols and both 
double and single action revolvers. 

We ordered one for our Freedom 
Arms .475 Linebaugh with its 7 172- 
inch barrel. It came with nickel hard¬ 
ware and pigskin lining. This design 
features a single adjustable shoulder 
strap and a snap-operated belt strap at 
the bottom to keep the holster from 
flopping around. Still a great shoul¬ 
der rig for field use, the Ml942 costs 
$80 for barrel lengths from 5 1/2 
inches to 8 3/8 inches. Pigskin fining 
costs $15 extra, as does the attractive 
fish scale stamping we stipulated. 

The process by which El Paso 
Saddlery holsters are handcrafted 
is both unique and fascinating. 

Holster patterns are cut with a “steel rule” die using a powerful 
hydraulic press called a “clicker” Looking very much like a 
kitchen “cookie cutter,” the dies, with sharp edges on one side 
only, are made from El Paso Saddlery’s patterns and to their 
specifications. 

The sharp edges are removed by hand with an edging tool. 
After this, the edge surfaces are polished using a rough canvas 
cloth impregnated with saddle soap. Stamping is applied entire¬ 
ly by hand at El Paso Saddlery. Some holster makers use 
embossing plates for this and it inevitably produces uneven 
results, as natural leather is never completely homogeneous. 
The safety strap is installed next, together with its snap on the 
holster body. The pigskin lining is glued with leather contact 


cement called “Barge.” The lining is rolled over at the mouth 
and stitched in place. This is done to prevent the fining from 
separating during repeated reholstering. It’s an El Paso 
Saddlery exclusive. 

The leather pattern is then folded and the main seam-stitched. 
El Paso Saddlery uses Landis No. 3 harness Stitchers. They have 
six of these famous machines, which 
have not been manufactured since 
prior to World War II. Made in St. 
Louis, Missouri, by the Landis 
Machine Company, they remain 
highly desirable pieces of equip¬ 
ment, as they are simply the best 
stitching machines ever designed for 
leatherwork. They pull the stitch 
tight and well below the surface of 
the leather to protect the thread from 
abrasion. After stitching, both ends 
of the thread are burned with a sol¬ 
dering gun to form a ball of melted 
nylon that will never pull through. 
Subsequently, the main seam is 
made smooth on a drum sander fol¬ 
lowed by the edging tool and polish¬ 
ing with the canvas cloth that has 
been impregnated with saddle soap. 

First dampening the holster and 
then inserting an aluminum casting of 
the handgun for which the holster is 
being made achieves the all-important 
blocking process. Some holster mak¬ 
ers use actual handguns, but this runs 
the risk of marring the inside of the 
holster. Furthermore, aluminum will 
not discolor the leather. The holster is 
allowed to dry naturally with the alu¬ 
minum replica in place. 

After blocking, the holster is cleaned with oxalic acid, a mild 
acid that removes fingerprints and dirt. Oiling is done by hand 
with pure prime neatsfoot oil (not neatsfoot oil “compound” 
which contains a substantial amount of petroleum byproducts). 
Neatsfoot oil is an animal product that comes from the hooves of 
cattle. Only a small amount is applied with each coat. As many as 
10 to 12 coats are required. Subsequent to oiling, the holster is 
given a coat of Feibing's Harness Dressing. This non-acrylic 
leather dressing protects, waterproofs and provides a slight sheen. 
If it has a safety strap, the snap is installed. There is a final inspec¬ 
tion for fit before die holster goes to shipping. All of El Paso 
Saddlery’s holsters are handcrafted in this manner. 



Freedom Arms .475 Linebaugh revolver with El Paso 
Saddlery Co. Ml942 shoulder holster ordered with 
pigskin lining and fish scale stamping. 
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excellent human engineering and yet retains 
the classic appearance of an early Colt percus¬ 
sion revolver. We chose the optional, resin- 
impregnated Winewood (a wood laminate) 
smooth grip panels for our test and evaluation 
as they permit the revolver to roll upward dur¬ 
ing recoil. Any attempt to over-control the 
.475 Linebaugh’s recoil and muzzle whip 
would be foolish and counterproductive. 

This is a single-action revolver and the 
hammer must be manually pulled back to 
full cock before a shot is fired. Freedom 
Arms revolvers are normally equipped with 
4- to 5-pound trigger pull weights. We spec¬ 
ified the optional honed action with a trig¬ 
ger stop, and our test revolver was sent to us 
with a clean-breaking, crisp trigger pull 
weight of only 3 pounds. 

There are for hammer positions, includ¬ 
ing full-cock. After firing, the hammer will 
be all the way forward against the striker 
plate. The revolver should not be carried 
loaded in this position even though there is a 
unique sliding bar safety system. This safety 
mechanism is significantly different from the 
transfer bar safety found on the Freedom 
Arms Model 97 revolvers (about 10% small¬ 
er in size and chambered for cartridges such 
as the .41 magnum and .357 Magnum). 

Sliding Bar Safety 

Finally, the hammer can be placed 
approximately halfway back to the half- 
cock position. This depresses the cylinder 
locking bolt into the frame, leaving the 
cylinder free to rotate for loading and 


unloading the chambers. Due to spring ten¬ 
sion on the cylinder hand, you will feel a 
resistance to rotating the cylinder and will 
hear another audible click as the hand drops 
into each ratchet notch. To rotate the cylin¬ 
der, the hammer must be brought to half- 
cock from the fully forward position or the 
cylinder lock lever will not release the 
cylinder. To load or unload from half-cock, 
the loading gate must be swung outward. To 
unload, push back on the spring-loaded 


ejector rod to remove the cartridges or 
empty cases. Never press the trigger while 
the hammer is in the half-cock position as 
this can damage the trigger mechanism. 

The revolver should never be fired with¬ 
out a loaded cartridge or empty case under 
the loading gate as this prevents the possi¬ 
bility of high pressure gases from passing 
through an empty chamber and opening the 
loading gate. In addition, it should never be 
dry-fired without an empty case in the 
chamber to prevent damage to the gas¬ 
proofing firing pin. In addition, read the 
manual carefully. 

To remove die cylinder for cleaning or 


inspection, first place the hammer in the 
half-cock position with the cylinder free to 
rotate. Open the loading gate and make sure 
the chambers are empty. Remove the screw 
on the side of the cylinder axis pin which 
prevents the axis pin from jumping forward 
during recoil. Slide the axis pin toward the 
muzzle until it touches the ejector tab. 
Remove the cylinder from the loading gate 
side of the revolver with a rolling clockwise 
motion, being careful not to scratch or dam¬ 


age the cylinder. To reinstall the cylinder, 
use the reverse procedure, making sure the 
hammer is in the half-cock position and that 
you have lubricated the cylinder axis pin in 
addition to other components. 

Both the front and rear sights are black- 
oxide finished to minimize glare. Both 
fixed and adjustable rear sights are avail¬ 
able. When it is anticipated that bullets of 
varying weights and velocities, will be 
employed, the adjustable rear sight should 
be chosen. Thankfully, there are no useless 
white outlines or colored inserts on either 
the front or rear sights. The serrated, ramp- 
type front sight blade is 0.125-inch thick 
with a %-inch vertical step at the rear end. 
Although not designed for this purpose, the 
vertical step can be used to compensate for 
bullet drop at extremely long ranges. The 
alien-head set screw retaining the front 
sight blade to its base should be checked 
periodically for looseness. The rear sight, 
with a 0.125-inch open square-notch can 
be adjusted for both elevation and windage 
by means of a small screwdriver. The rear 
sight’s edges are quite sharp and will slash 
a leather holster flap or your hands to 
shreds. Dehorning this component should 
be a standard factory feature. 

Overall, the quality of manufacture is 
superb. No handgun is built to closer toler¬ 
ances. The amount of hand-fitting applied to 
this revolver, even in the Field Grade-ver¬ 
sion, is far beyond that of any current pro¬ 
duction series firearm. And yet, this is one 
robust, mean mother, chambered for a car¬ 
tridge that will challenge the shooter to the 
maximum extent with every pull of the trig¬ 
ger. Without doubt the Freedom Arms .475 
Linebaugh single-action revolver will find 
its greatest appeal among hunters, including 
those who track dangerous game. However, 
there are a substantial number of pistoleros 
who enjoy shooting powerful handguns at 
nothing more than steel plates and paper 
bullseyes and this superbly crafted piece of 
machinery will attract them, as well. Such 
quality has its price and the Freedom Arms 
.475 Linebaugh single-action revolver as 
SOF tested it costs $1,723.75. ^ 


Freedom Arms J97S Linebaugh 


Operation: 
Construction materials: 

Weight, empty: 

Barrel: 
Barrel lengths: 
Length, overall: 
Grip panels: 
Sights: 


Manufacturer 


Ammunition: 


T&E summary: 


.475 Linebaugh. 

Five-shot single-action revolver. Sliding bar safety system, when engaged, blocks ham¬ 
mer until the trigger is deliberately squeezed and held rearward. 

Except for the barrel, sight blades and springs, all other components are fabricated 
from 17-4 PH (Precipitating hardness) stainless steel. Freedom Arm’s barrels are fabri¬ 
cated from #416 stainless crucible steel heat-treated to 35C on the Rockwell scale. 

3 pounds, 3 ounces. 

Six-groove with a right-hand twist of one turn in 18 inches. 

4% 6 and 71 (i inches. 

I3 3 / inches (with 7i4-inch barrel). 

Smooth, resin-impregnated Winewood (a wood laminate). 

Serrated, ramp-type front sight blade is 0.125-inch thick with a !4-inch vertical step at 
the rear end.The rear sight, with a 0.125-inch open square-notch can be adjusted for 
both elevation and windage. 

Field grade features a bead-blasted, matte finish. 

$1,723.75, as tested. 

Freedom Arms, Inc. Dept SOF, 314 Hwy 239 - P.O. Box 150, Freedom, WY 83120; 
phone: 307-883-2468; fax: 307-883-2005; website www.freedomarms.com . 

Hornady Manufacturing Company, Dept SOF, P.O. Box 1848, Grand Island, NE 68802; 
phone: 800-338-3220; fax: 308-382-5761; website: www.hornady.com . 

El Paso Saddlery Co., Dept SOF, P.O. Box 27194, El Paso.TX 79926; phone: 915-544- 
2233; fax: 915-544-2535; website: www.epsaddlery.com . 

Manufactured to closest practical tolerances. Highest level of craftsmanship available 
in a production series handgun. Accurate, but with stout recoil. Effective wound ballis¬ 
tics performance now available with factory ammunition. Principal applications: 
hunters and those who enjoy shooting powerful handguns at nothing more than steel 
plates and paper bullseyes. 


This is one robust, mean mother, 
chambered for a cartridge that will 
challenge the shooter to the maximum 
extent with every pull of the trigger. 
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Al J. Venter 



neutral Norwegian-flag merchant ship had 
become embroiled in Nigeria’s civil war. 
That in itself was serious because, even 
then, this volatile West African state had 
become dangerously dysfunctional. 

Still, I wasn’t to know it immediately, 
but the simple act of throwing myself head¬ 
long down the companionway stairs — an 
action dictated more by panic than common 
sense — had a few fortuitous consequences. 
Two of the ship’s crew — both women — 
were on their way up while I was plunging 
down and I landed on top of both them. The 
effect knocked us sprawling in a heap at the 
bottom just as the second rocket detonated 
in a linen cupboard above our heads. A 
year’s supply of sheets, blankets and towels 
absorbed the brunt of the blast. 

I heard years later that I had been com¬ 
mended for “bravery” for my “thoughtful 
and selfless actions.” I wasn’t going to dis¬ 
illusion anybody. 


SOF Contributing Editor for Africa Al 
Venter reckons he ’s probably the only jour¬ 
nalist to have been rocketed by the aircraft 
of both sides in West Africa’s Biafra War. 
The first time it was rebel Swedish-built 
MFI-9B “Minicons” which hit the merchant 
ship that he was on. Later—once inside the 
rebel territory — he came under fire from 
Nigerian Air Force MiG-17s flown by South 
African meres ... 


As “fighters” go, the “Minicons” that hit 
us were small. “Von Rosen’s Vengeance” 
the little prop-driven “fighters” were called. 
Fitted with underwing rocket pods in France 
and secretly shipped to the West African, 
oil-rich state of Gabon at the height of the 
Biafran war, the Swedish MF-19Bs packed 
a decisive punch that steamy November 
morning in 1969. Count Gustaf von Rosen 
— a swashbuckling Swedish philanthropist 
with delusions of “changing Africa” — had 
clandestinely bought six of them and with a 
group of volunteers had flown them from 
Europe to Biafra. Had he not waited until 
the last months of the war, the converted 
trainers might have had more success 
because there were times when the Biafran 
War seesawed haphazardly. At one stage, 
having taken Benin, the Biafran army was 
headed straight for Lagos, Nigeria. Then 
some bright spark halted all this forward 
momentum and the 

S in a sense, the single 
common denominator 
in this bloodletting was 
similar to what we see 
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which was lying at 
moorings in Warn 
ahead of us — were 
among the first of the Mincom victims. 

Having used their 68mm SNEB under¬ 
wing rockets against us at Warri, the 
Minicoms pulled away and banked towards 
hidden airstrips and concrete bunkers deep 
in the West African jungle. By then both 
merchant were ships burning, with one or 
two dead and seven wounded on the 

American freighter. The Titania , in contrast, 
had come off lightly: The only people hurt 
were a stewardess and our first mate, Henry 
Ingbretsen, and their wounds were superfi¬ 
cial. The bump on my head didn’t count. 
Obviously, it could have been much worse. 

Taking photos afterwards, we were awed 
by a huge column of smoke rising thou¬ 
sands of feet into the sky to the southeast. 
Later we heard that oil-storage tanks in the 
estuary had been blasted. 

I tried to file the story to the London 
Daily Express . Having written my piece I 
went ashore on the ship’s boat. And while 
the post office in town accepted my Express 
Cable and Wireless media card without 
comment, my report never left the country. 
Nigeria’s censors — all military — had 
ordered a blanket ban on any news of 
Biafran air activity. Officially the Minicons 
didn’t exist. 


I was in my cabin onboard when the 
first salvo struck: Two powerful 
blasts in quick succession that 
seemed to reverberate through my 
body. Only afterwards were we able 
to see where rockets had penetrated the 
hull. With firing going on, I wasn’t going to 
hang about below deck and my first 
impulse was to get up top and see where it 
was all coming from. 

Three steps at a time, I shot up the com¬ 
panionway and emerged on deck in time to 
see two small planes turning low on the 
water. They were heading back towards us, 
about a quarter-mile away. I had barely 
focused when I spotted two quick spurts of 
smoke from their underwing rocket pods: 
More rockets were incoming. 

Nobody stops to think when he has no 
options. Without thinking about it, I dived 
headlong down the same set of stairs that 
I’d used moments earlier. A microsecond 
later one of the rockets exploded barely feet 
from me. The other projectile hit us amid¬ 
ships, somewhere above the waterline. We 
weren’t to know that until later, either. 

What was clear to all of us onboard the 
Titania , lying at moorings at the Nigerian 
delta port of Warri, was that somehow, our 
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(above) The remains of one of the freighters that crashed at Uli Airport: All crew members 
were killed. Mock anti-aircraft exercises (below) during a training routine in the jungle: Such 
squaddie weapons had no effect against Nigerian MiG-17s and Czech Delphin fighters, (opposite) 
Oil storage tanks on the outskirts of Warri, set afire by rebel Biafran Minicoms, supplied by an ide¬ 
alistic Swedish count, flown by meres. It’s Africa, (opposite, inset) Biafran hospital, bombed by 
meres flying MiG-17s for Federal Nigeria. 
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I’d originally boarded Titania in Ghana’s Tema harbor in a bid to 
avoid having to transit Nigeria to get to the Cameroons. My ultimate 
destination was Libreville, Gabon, from where I intended to board 
one of the air freighters taking in relief supplies into the rebel break¬ 
away state of Biafra, formerly Eastern Nigeria. Having lived in 
Nigeria for almost a year before that, I was aware that to try to move 
through that country in wartime was dodgy: A white “colonial” for¬ 
mer resident of Lagos with strong South African connections car¬ 
ried too much political baggage. 

Guilt By Association 

Biafra had recruited South African meres and press card or not, 
I could easily be mistaken for one. I decided instead that a ship was 
the only way of getting past Nigeria, but Titania’s crew never told 
me that they would be calling in at Warn. 

Getting into Biafra from Gabon wasn’t easy, either. The French 
were committed to keeping the Biafran war machine alive. They 
vetted anybody wanting to go in and I was no exception. It took 
days of persuasion to get a flight. Eventually with the help of one of 
the South African pilots involved in relief work, I got on to a flight 
into Uli — at one stage West Africa’s busiest airport. 

It’s worth remembering that one of the most striking introduc¬ 
tions to any article about the Biafran war began: “It was only a jun¬ 
gle airstrip in the heart of tropical West Africa, but Uli Airport — 
codename Annabelle — became a legend among the airline pilots of 
the world.” 

Like most things, everything that went on at Uli was improvised: 
The runway — lined on both sides by primeval jungle — had once 
been a stretch of main road between Aba and Onitcha in Eastern 
Nigeria. When the runway fuses blew, which happened nightly, they 
used strings of cans of palm oil with lighted wicks floating on top. 
It was typically West African Heath Robinson, especially when the 
wind blew. But it worked. 

Frederick Forsyth said it best in his introduction to one of the 
best books to come out of the war, Mike Draper’s Shadows: Airlift 
andAirwar in Biafra and Nigeria. “It was crazy, it was hairy, it was 
impossibly dangerous; it should never have worked. But somehow 
it did, night after night. When the planes landed and taxied into the 
welcome darkness by the side of the motorway-turned-landing- 
strip, willing hands hauled sacks of milk powder and bundles of 
stockfish out of the fuselages and away into the feeding centers. 
That done, the pilots taxied back to the take-off point, the lights 
flickered on for a few seconds and they were gone .... ” 

Forsyth recalls that this was the story of the strangest air-bridge 
the world has ever seen. The airplanes used by the aid people were 
a ramshackle collection of time-expired or phased out workhorses 
of the skies, culled from boneyards all over the globe. Had it not 
happened, he reckoned there would have been another million 
Biafran children starved into oblivion because the rebel state was 
blockaded by land, sea and air. 

Foreign Intrigue 

For their part, the Nigerians were just as active. Apart from 
shooting down an International Red Cross DC-7B relief plane 
loaded with baby food, the meres flew hundreds of MiG-17 mis¬ 
sions for the Nigerian Air Force (NAF) against Biafran ground tar¬ 
gets. Interestingly, Moscow sold the MiGs to Nigeria with the pro¬ 
viso that no Western pilots were to get near them, though the vicis¬ 
situdes of war quickly changed that. An RAF-trained South African 
mere pilot Ares Klootwyk became the first Westerner to take a 
Russian MiG-17 into combat. 

Obviously, London was interested in what Russian jets could 
(and could not) do, so there were British and American spooks all 
over the place along the various fronts for the duration of the war. 
At the end of it, Klootwyk had spent more than 200 hours flying 
sorties in MiG-17s in 189 combat missions. More mere pilots, such 
as Britons Paul Martin and Mike Thompsett (who flew his MiG into 


One of the lasting images of a tragic African war: And judging by recent 
events in Africa’s most populous nation, it’s going to happen again! If 
there’s oil involved, some will get fat — and some will starve. 
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the ground shortly after the downing of the 
Red Cross freighter) were just as active. 

Other freebooters came from Australia 
and several European countries, all 
recruited through a single company in 
Switzerland. Egyptian mercenaries in 
contrast, who flew NAF Ilyushin IL-28s 
were notable for their inability to achieve 
anything spectacular. They would rarely 
drop below 10,000 feet for fear of ground 
fire which, at best, was pretty marginal 
because there was so little of it being air¬ 
lifted into the country. 

For much of the war, Uli remained the 
tenuous lifeline between Biafra and the 
world outside in this grim, internecine war. 
The “miracle of Uli” as the hacks referred to 
it, hosted about 20 — though sometimes as 
few as five or as many as 40 aircraft — 
often loaded well beyond safety limits with 
tons of food and weapons and ammunition 
— that ran the Federal blockade. Some 
were hit while taxiing, others were bombed 
by the NAF “Intruder” an antiquated C-47 
Gooney Bird that had been adapted to carry 
the 50- and 100-pound canisters of explo¬ 
sives. Later the Nigerians bought some sur¬ 
plus U.S. B-25s. 

Several of the planes were also acciden¬ 
tally shot down by Biafran groundfire, 
though the rebels denied it. They said it 
couldn’t happen. But it did: We were nearly 
hit by heavy machine-gun fire from the 
ground as we came in, and it wasn’t 
Nigerian fire coming up at us because their 
lines were miles away. 

Look at the figures. In church relief 
flights alone (never mind the arms runs 
which were a sizable tally each night) there 
were 7,350 freight flights into Biafra in the 
three years that war ravaged eastern 
Nigeria. In this time almost a million tons of 
supplies, including arms, were taken into 
the beleaguered territory. 

In Unmarked Graves 

During the course of the operation there 
were 15 aircraft lost and 25-air crew killed, 
all buried at a small cemetery adjacent to 
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(top) Biafran troops in training, 
with a mixed bag of weapons, 
mostly No. 4 Enfields and Kar98k 
Mausers from WWII. 

(above) Bayonet practice by starv¬ 
ing troops: They had little effect 
against the well-armed, adequately 
fed Nigerian Army. 

(left) Original batch of five 
MFI-9B “Minicons” which were 
flown into Biafra by their volunteer 
crews of two British, two Biafran 
pilots and Count Gustav von Rosen 
(center). They were fitted with 
underwing SNEB 68mm rocket 
mounts on French soil. 
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(above) One of the Biafran B-26R bombers (which never carried any Biafran identity). One of 
these planes was used to bomb Lagos, but crashed in the effort, (below) Nigerian Air Force 
Czech-built Delphin jet fighter, used in airstrikes against Biafran ground forces. 



(below) Ex-RAF mere pilot Paul Martin stands by his Nigerian Air Force MiG-17 at Port Harcourt. 
Sovs had provided the MiGs with the proviso no Westerners would get close! 


Uli Airport. Their graves were bulldozed by 
the Nigerian army when it was over so that, 
ds one cocky Nigerian field commander 
declared to a gathering of foreign corre¬ 
spondents, “they* 11 be eternally forgotten ... 
we don’t want their families poking about 
here for their remains afterwards.” 

Getting to Uli was an event. Suddenly, 
on day six or seven, the Biafran representa¬ 
tive in Libreville told me: “You’re going in 
tonight,” he said. “Make sure you’re at the 
airport by three this afternoon and bring 
along something warm to wear. It gets cold 
in the air.” 

My pilot was a German. “Herman the 
German,” we called him, a laconic individ¬ 
ual with severe halitosis and who was much 
given to brandy — good or bad. Word had it 
that he drank day and night. When he 
reported for duty that afternoon he’d obvi¬ 
ously already had plenty. I couldn’t object: 
Herman was my passport to an unusual war. 

It was essential to listen very carefully to 
whatever Herman had to tell you. His 
English sounded like a send-up of some of 
those films on Hitler’s that the British were 
so adept at making in the fifties. For 
instance, it took a while to work out that 
“Zem” was “them,” especially when he 
slurred, which was often. 

“Zey are vaiting for us,” he explained, 
“Und ven ve cross de coast [of Nigeria] den 
plenty uv bam-bam .” The idea of being shot 
at apparently amused him. It was rumored 
that he had flown supplies into trapped divi¬ 
sions at Stalingrad. 

Once on board, there were no formalities 
and I had no intercom to talk to the pilots up 
front. My place was at the back, a single 
seat immediately ahead of the tail and a toi¬ 
let that hadn’t been cleaned in months. 
From where I sat, the cockpit felt a thousand 
miles away. To cap it all, there was a moun¬ 
tain of baby food between them and me. 

Herman, of course, was right. The 
Nigerians were waiting for us. As soon as 
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we crossed the coastline somewhere near 
Port Harcourt, I spotted flashes of artillery 
fire on the ground that quickly became 
brilliant orange balls of flak as they 
exploded a few thousand feet below us. I 
watched the panoply through the porthole 
nearest me, transfixed by the sheer terror 
of it. It was a bit like being at the movies. 

More Intrigue... Thankfully 

Only after the war did it emerge that the 
nightly shuttle of aircraft from Libreville 
and the Portuguese island of Sao Tome was 
part of giant charade — a chess game of 
sorts that the Super Powers tended to 
indulge in from time to time. Nigerian anti¬ 
aircraft guns and their crews were Russian 
and somehow, those who made these night¬ 
ly flights into Biafra were aware that their 
fuses had been set at 14,000 feet. 
Meanwhile, we crossed the coast at 18,000 
feet. I suppose, they could have shot us 
down any time they chose. 

Curiously, the Nigerian high command 
never protested, although one would have 
thought that they might have. After all, 
Lagos was picking up a pretty hefty tab for 
all this “gratuitous military aid” from the 
Soviets. 

Herman told me before lift-off that our 
approach to Uli Airport would be made in 
the dark, not that it made much difference. 
What was different was that almost all of 
Africa was clothed in a brilliant, almost 
incandescent glow from a moon that was 
almost full. 

Once we crossed the coast, there wasn’t 
a light to be seen anywhere on the ground, 
apart from some heavy calibers shooting at 
us from what I worked out were the front 
lines of the war. What compounded matters, 
I soon discovered, was that none of the air¬ 
craft approaching Uli used navigation 
lights, even though there were sometimes 
eight or 10 aircraft stacked above and below 
us. Getting on to the ground at Uli was a 
mammoth nightly operation that seemed to 
work but, considering the impediments, 
shouldn’t have. 

There was a joke among relief crews: that 
if they were all to switch on their lights while 
circling Uli simultaneously, half the pilots 
would have died of heart attack. They were 
flying that dangerously close to each other. 

The actual landing process too, was 
dicey. With time, a succession of routines 
was developed with the result that our 
descent was ultra-steep. Pilots would manu- 
ver their aircraft into position before sets of 
improvised runway lights were switched on 
for about five or six seconds. That was all 
the time they had to get their bearings. 
Meanwhile, Herman was talking with 
ground control. 

Though the world was black outside, 
most of the pilots would have some idea of 
where they were while circling because 
landing lights that flashed irregularly before 
touchdown. Once into short finals, another 
few seconds of lights were allowed and that 

Continued on page 83 


The Biafran War: 
What Was It All About? 

On independence from Britain in 1960, Nigeria was divided into three distinct regions: 
The two in the south were largely Christian/animist and the north, bigger and more pop¬ 
ulous than the other two together. The Muslim heart of the upper half was centered on the 
ancient trading city of Kano. It also had control of Nigeria’s government and its army and 
therein lay the seeds of a bitter, bloody internecine war that was to last three years and 
take a million lives, most of them civilian. 

What happened was that in 1966, a group of young Eastern (Christian) officers 
launched a military coup d'etat against the central government in Lagos which, in their 
wisdom, they believed was being run by zealots. Almost as afterthought, they murdered 
some of the most respected northern political/religious leaders. In the time-honoured tra¬ 
dition of Islam, this act demanded more than a riposte. 

Seven months later, a group of northern 
army officers, most of them sons of the 
Prophet, struck back with a counter coup. 

They ousted the Ibo leader General Ironsi 
who had taken over government. With that 
act they set off a pogrom that resulted in 
the deaths of tens of thousands of 
Easterners who had settled in the north, 
some of them generations ago. 

Multitudes of Ibos fled back to the 
protection of their self-appointed leader. 

Lieutenant Colonel Odumegwu Ojukwu. 

Already the Eastern Region was referring 
to itself as Biafra. At the same time, con¬ 
fident that the vast oil resources of his 
region could support him, Ojukwu 
refused to accept the military authority of 
Lagos. If the violence against his people 
continued, he warned, he would go it 
alone and Biafra would secede from the 
Nigerian Federation. 

This was the last thing that Britain and 
the U.S. needed at the height of the Cold 
War. Vietnam was still a factor and if 
Nigeria were to fragment, the domino 
effect would be Africa as well. They were 
also alarmed because overnight, their oil 
investments were being threatened by a 
young army upstart that nobody had ever 
heard of before. 

Acknowledging they were powerless to 
stop a situation, which — because of the slaughter of the innocents — was being termed 
“barbarous” by the international media, Biafra declared itself independent soon afterwards. 
By this time Ojukwu had secretly launched a massive build-up of arms involving people like 
the American arms dealer Hank Warton and Rhodesia’s illustrious Jack Malloch. Both men, 
together with arms merchants from France, Holland, Germany and China worked hand-in- 
glove with several European governments including France, Portugal and Spain. 

South Africa, too, eventually got sucked into this morass with special forces Colonel 
Jan Breytenbach and several others involved in Biafran operations, training and tactical 
issues. It suited Pretoria’s Apartheid regime to cause as much dissension in Africa as pos¬ 
sible and take the focus of attention off their own troubles back home. It was all part of 
South Africa’s program of destabilisation. 

In the end, there were mercenaries from a variety of nations in Biafra. For several rea¬ 
sons, which included isolation, lack of communications, an extremely harsh tropical cli¬ 
mate in an area that us hacks had dubbed “the armpit of Africa,” these “dogs of war” had 
curiously little impact on the eventual outcome of the war. 

They very quickly ran up against an entrenched level of bias from Biaffa’s officer 
corps who believed that they could do better than a rag-tag bunch of hired guns. The fact 
that almost all of the meres were white didn’t help either. 

Hostilities ended abruptly early 1970 after the Biafran people had been starved into 
submission. By then a million easterners had died. It is notable that the slaughter of Ibos 
— expected after Federal forces had overrun the rebel territory — never happened. 

Today, at the start of the new Millennium, history seems to be repeating itself in 
Africa’s most populous nation. — A.J.V. 
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What was the Biafran war all about? 
This Biafran poster says it all! 
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Never leave a comrade’s body in the field — even if it takes 25years to recover. 
Two former spies — one American, one Cuban — unite to recover an 
ex-CIA agent killed in Angola a ouarter-centuiy ago. 


bq Commander Chip Bech. USNR [Ret.] 


C uimba, Angola, 13 February 1976: The Land Rover with its 
lethal cargo of British-American mercenaries sped south as 
fast as the narrow Portuguese-built road allowed. Rounding 
a bend, it encountered a nightmare: A Cuban Expeditionary 
Force, moving north on both sides of the asphalt ribbon. 
The African driver stomped the brakes, skidding to a halt in the 
middle of the patrol. The mercenaries were surrounded by Cubans, 
initially surprising both parties. Facing automatic weapons, the dri¬ 
ver raised his hands in surrender. 

In the most vital encounter of their short-lived operation, the 
armed men in the truck were as useless as empty ammo clips. 
Crammed inside an enclosed passenger cabin with no room to 
move, they could not use their Ml6s and FALs. They were gift- 
wrapped prisoners, ready for delivery. 

One American, “Kayak,” was perched on the tailgate when the 
Rover careened to its stop. A genuine combat veteran among ama¬ 
teurs, he instinctively sprang from the truck with his weapon, trying 
to escape. He died within seconds, shot by a quick-acting Cuban sol¬ 
dier. A second mercenary was wounded. The others surrendered, 
choosing dishonor over death. 

Ten hours before Valentine’s Day 1976, in a land full of war but 
little love, 13 European and American mercenaries were captured by 
a Cuban army patrol in northern Angola, faraway from Havana, 
Washington, London or Moscow. The 14th man, Kayak, considered 
himself an adventurer and freedom fighter, not a hired gun. He was 
a correspondent for Soldier Of Fortune magazine, and an ex-CIA 
paramilitary officer. 


Mercenary, Spy Or Idealist? 

George Bacon Jr., a.k.a. “Kayak,” died violently. His fate did not 
surprise those who served with him in Indochina. What might have 
surprised them, is that after 25 years of being abandoned by the 
country from which he hailed, Bacon’s body is being sought for a 
humanitarian return by the country whose soldiers killed him. (See 
Part II in next month’s SOF.) 

Elsewhere in the northern coastal region of Angola, three other 
foreigners lay dead, all killed within days of entering from neighbor¬ 
ing Zaire, in a futile attempt to bolster the routed forces of Holden 
Roberto’s National Front for the Liberation of Angola (FNLA). 

The 13 survivors were put on trial in Luanda by FNLA’s rival 
Angolan power, the Marxist Party for the Liberation of Angola 
(MPLA) and charged with being mercenaries and various war crimes. 
All 13 were convicted. Two were sentenced to death and executed. 

American Gary Acker told the International Red Cross he saw 
Bacon die, but knew not what happened to his corpse after it was 
loaded on a flatbed truck. That was the only official confirmation of 
death Bacon’s parents ever received. 

During 25 years, neither the State Department nor the CIA tried 
to locate Bacon’s burial site or retrieve his remains. In 
Massachusetts, Kayak’s parents, George, Sr. and Geraldine Bacon, 
waited decades in anguish for their son to come home. 

George Bacon, awarded the CIA’s Intelligence Star for bravery in 
Laos, was buried not far from where he fell in battle ... and forgotten. 

After Bacon’s death, the press speculated that the ex-paramilitary 
officer was on a clandestine assignment for his old employers when 



“Kayak” with H’mong leader, General Vang Pao, and guerrilla forces near Plain of Jars in Laos, ca. 1972. 
Forces were engaged in tying up North Vietnamese and Pathet Lao forces in Laos, (inset) Author Chip 
Beck in 1972, then a paramilitary advisor in northern Laos. Photograph was taken by Bill Buckley, who 
was later kidnapped and killed in Beirut, Lebanon where he and Beck served together a decade later. 
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he died. Several print and TV news outlets learned about Bacon’s rel¬ 
atively brief CIA career, and set about investigating his status. 

CIA spokesmen denied Bacon was working for the Agency, but 
the press viewed the denials suspiciously. True or false, journalists 
assumed the CIA would disavow Bacon. Disclaimers were part of 
what Rudyard Kipling called ‘The Great Game,” where intelligence 
rules mandated “plausible denials.” 

Formal, private assurances that Bacon was not a CIA officer went 
to Congress, which also reacted with skepticism. In 1976, before 
Bacon died, a Senate oversight committee headed by Frank Church 
had ordered the CIA to terminate all covert operations in Angola 
involving Agency personnel inside the country. Church wanted to 
make sure his orders were not disobeyed by some scheme involving 
Bacon and a band of mercenaries. 

Was Bacon a covert operative on a dangerous mission in Africa, 
or a freelance mercenary like his comrades on trial? 

For the first time, an insider answers whether or not Bacon was a 
non-official cover CIA operative. The account 
is told by myself. Navy Commander Chip 
Beck, a retired CIA SOG veteran who served 
with Bacon in Laos, preceded him to Angola, 
talked to his adversaries in Cuba, and knows 
many answers to the 25-year old mystery. 

The Super Bowl Warning 

“If you go to Angola with this group of 
clowns, you won’t last 72 hours. Bufkin’s a 
liar, FNLA is incompetent, and 23,000 
Cubans are rolling up the landscape where 
you are headed.” 

That was my warning to George Bacon, 

Jr., on Super Bowl Sunday, 1976, as I tried to 
talk him out of his plan to “fight commu¬ 
nism” in Africa. Three weeks later, he died on 
his third day inside northern Angola, as I predicted. 

My prophecy was based on mission experience which I was not 
at liberty to divulge to my former CIA paramilitary colleague. 
Unknown to him, I had already spent 100 days deep inside war-tom 
Angola and survived. I was one of the men Senator Church forced 
to leave. Had Congress not taken its action, I and a couple of col¬ 
leagues would have remained in Angola, and the presence of 
Bufkin’s amateurs unnecessary. 

During our Super Bowl conversation, I learned Kayak traveled 
in November 1975 to Lusaka, hoping to join Jonas Savimbi and 
UNITA. At the time he visited the UNITA “guest house,” provided 
by Zambian President Kenneth Kaunda, I was on the premises, hav¬ 
ing just exited Angola with Savimbi and his Foreign Affairs 
Minister, Jorges Sangumba. Savimbi told me that two foreigners 
were offering their services, but they were going to be turned away. 
UNITA kept me hidden to protect my presence and identity. It was 
not until Kayak and I compared notes in January that we realized the 
two of us were in the house at the same time. 


When I learned that Kayak died disregarding my advice and 
warning — which CIA’s Deputy Africa Division Chief authorized 
me to provide him — I felt no satisfaction at being right. I felt sad¬ 
ness that such a young, promising life ended before the age of 30, 
along with twinges of anger that he had not listened. 

As a friend, I went out of my way to help Kayak, providing him 
detailed information about the charlatan mercenary, David Bufkin, 
who was a liar and a fool. Kayak disregarded sound advice that 
could have kept him alive and out of harm’s way. Unfortunately, it 
was the battle he sought, not the advice. 

A Swashbuckling “Errol Flynn” 

That attitude was typical Kayak, exuding invincibility. 
Physically, he resembled young Eroll Flynn. Perhaps in subcon¬ 
scious keeping with Flynn’s silver screen image, Kayak manifested 
his own swashbuckling air. The trait endeared him to Lao soldiers 
he advised during the “Secret War.” It also annoyed the hell out of 
his SOG buddies at Long Tieng. 

“I loved the hell out of Kayak, but some 
things he’d do drove you nuts,” recalls Mike 
Ingham, a former PM Case Officer nick¬ 
named “Hardnose.” 

In January 1976, as I dismantled the 
Angola Task Force (ATF) with John 
Stockwell (who resigned from CIA that year, 
protesting a variety of issues), Langley head¬ 
quarters learned that a “George Bacon” was 
among “freedom fighters” headed for 
Angola. From newspapers, CIA knew 
American mercenaries were being recruited, 
| but that was the first time we heard “our 
|- George” was involved, 
li CIA’s fears were confirmed. Kayak and 

(above) Chip Beck and Cuban Interest Section Press Attache, Luis 
Fernandez, at an event at the National Press Club, in Washington, D. C. 
Mr. Fernandez was the first Cuban official Beck contacted in his effort 
to visit Cuba in search of information on George Bacon in Angola and 
American POWs in Vietnam, (below) During the opening of the First 
International War Correspondents Convention (Encuentro de corre- 
sponsales de guerra) at the International Press Center, Beck (center) 
shared an opening panel not as a former intelligence officer (which he 
can openly admit under terms of his retirement), but as a professional 
Combat Artist and writer, (far left) Raul Valdez Vivos, who was Cuba’s 
“Ambassador in the Jungle” to the revolutionary forces of Laos, 
Cambodia and South Vietnam. In that capacity and as a war journalist, 
Valdez interviewed American POWs held by the Viet Cong in Tay Ninh 
Province, South Vietnam, in 1965. After the war in Indochina was over, 
Valdez, like Beck, ended up in Angola, where he interviewed the surviv¬ 
ing 13 mercenaries who were put on trial after Bacon was KIA by the 
Cuban patrol. To Beck’s immediate left is Hugo Ruiz, President of the 
Cuban Journalist and Editor’s Union (UPEC), who served in northern 
Angola at the time George Bacon was killed and who provided Beck 
with additional leads that his colleagues and government officials 
helped to further track down. 
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other Americans, including Daniel Gearhart 
and Gary Acker, were recruited by a charla¬ 
tan known as David Bufkin. U.S. Army and 
FBI reports detailed his criminal background 
and considered him a pathological liar. 

While recruiting the soldiers of fortune, 
Bufkin, by then a crop-dust pilot, portrayed 
himself as a combat veteran of the Korean 
and Vietnam Wars. In truth, he never set 
foot in either country, as a combatant or any 
other capacity. He was a clerk and a cook in 
the U.S. Army in the 1950s, dishonorably 
discharged at least three times for re-enlist¬ 
ing under aliases. Bufkin was the classic 
American “wannabee.” 

News that Bacon joined Bufkin came 
routinely through a list of visa applicants 
supplied to the State Department by the 
Zairian Embassy. It was a pro forma con¬ 
sular check by the Zairian visa section, and 
the names were passed to CIA via routine 
liaison channels. Since George Bacon only 
resigned from the CIA the summer before, 
his name flashed like a neon light to the 
Deputy Division Chief of Africa, a kindly 
man named Cliff Strathem (later CIA 
Comptroller, now deceased). 

Strathem was Deputy Station Chief in 
Vientiane, Laos, during the final years of the 
“secret war” when both Bacon and I served 
upcountry as paramilitary officers. Knowing 
I was a friend of Kayak’s, and because I was 
working on the ATF, Strathem asked me to 
locate Bacon, contact him, and determine if 
he planned to undertake what appeared to be 
a mercenary venture. 

If true, Strathem told me to talk Kayak 
out of going. I was permitted to disclose 
Bufkin’s criminal background and the “tac¬ 
tical inadvisability” of going to Angola. I 
was to convey potential political and legal 
problems for both Bacon and CIA should an 
ex-Agency officer enter Angola against 
Congressional wishes and the U.S. 
Neutrality Act. 

I was allowed to tell Kayak I was on the 
task force, had traveled to Zaire and 
Zambia, but not to reveal that I spent sever¬ 
al months inside southern Angola. (At the 
time, before the publication of Stockwell’s 
expose. In Search of Enemies, the Agency’s 
role in Angola was not confirmed.) 

Although Kayak had moved around 
since he resigned, it did not take long to 
determine his activities and pinpoint his 
location. I did not employ super-secret tech¬ 
niques or use NSA, as Hollywood portrays 
such searches, but relied on an informal net¬ 
work of friends and paramilitary advisors 
who served in Vietnam, Laos, and 
Cambodia. Just old-fashioned, “work-the- 
phones” gumshoe stuff. 

The last time I had seen Kayak was July 
1975. I remember well the final meeting. 
Kayak and “Hardnose” both resigned and 
left the Agency on the same day. Hardnose, 
or Mike, and I entered the CIA’s 
Paramilitary program together five years 
before, and were roommates during a gruel¬ 
ing year-long training course. 

Mike and I crossed the cactus and snake- 
infested Sonoran desert in sweltering 



In a Soviet-built transport plane, Cuban and Marxist Angolan Army (FAPLA) officers return to 
Luanda from the operation in which George Bacon was killed in a clash with a Cuban Army 
Patrol. Hugo Ruiz, then a young print journalist, is shown in the rear passageway. 





Two unidentified European members of the Bufkin-Callan mercenary group. Four of the group were 
KIA in contacts with Cuban and Angolan patrols ca. 13 February 1976, the day George Bacon died. 



Wounded member of Bacon’s group. Cuban medics provided medical aid to the captured WIA. 
Bacon was killed because he was armed and tried to escape under chaotic conditions. 
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Cuban and Angolan troops peer at a European captive, just loaded 
aboard a flatbed, as he writhes in pain from his wounds, (right) While 
George Bacon and his associates encountered death and disaster after 
three days in Angola, author Chip Beck survived nearly four months in¬ 
country during periods of heavy turmoil and combat involving UNITA, 
FNLA, MPLA, Cuban and South African forces. Much of the author’s 
survival depended on the strategic and tactical skills of these two men, 
UNITA President Jonas Savimbi and UNITA Commanding General 
Samuel Chiwale, shown here planning an offensive on MPLA, Cuban 
and Soviet advisors at Luso. 


August, slept inside logs crawling with spiders in the Sierras, and 
slogged through Florida’s Everglades teeming with alligators and 
mosquitoes that year. Two other teammates, and a third friend, were 
killed in Laos after we were deployed to Indochina in 1971. All of 
us formed special bonds in training and combat. 

Kayak entered the “PM program” after Mike and I, but Mike and 
Kayak subsequently served together at the infamous Long Tieng base 
near the Plaine des Jarres, while I operated farther north, out of Luang 
Prabang. During the movement of advisors and troops from one mil¬ 
itary region to another, reacting to the dry season — monsoon tactical 
shifts by the North Vietnamese Army in Laos, all of us worked togeth¬ 
er from time-to-time. We knew each other socially, decompressing 
during encounters in the bars of Vientiane, Udom, or Bangkok. 

After the war in Laos ended in 1973, I was sent deep inside 
Cambodia, where I stayed until the fall of Phnom Penh and Saigon. 
I was joined for a while by Mike. Kayak got involved in Vietnam, 
where he served with the Green Berets in the late 1960s. 

When Indochina collapsed in April 1975, Kayak was outraged that 
America “allowed” the defeat. There was no doubt that Kayak pre¬ 
ferred to experience defeat a la Dien Bien Phu, rather than exit as we 
did. All advisors, who lost friends killed during the war, were angered 
and ashamed at the ignominious conclusion, but we accepted it. We 
knew it was preordained. Kayak viewed it as a temporary setback. 

Kayak protested U.S. policies toward Vietnam in letters to edi¬ 
tors, and raised funds for indigenous forces wanting to continue 
fighting commfeiSts in Laos and Vietnam. Kayak was mildly 
rebuked by Headquarters for his activism, and decided he could no 
longer work for the Agency. He decided he could do more “in the 
war against communism” on his own. 

Mike hated desk jobs, and being a peace-time intelligence offi¬ 
cer. He too resigned. 

The three of us bid farewell in the Agency’s spacious cafeteria 
the day Mike and Kayak left. Sunlight poured in through the high 
glass wall of what was then the West end of the CIA building. 

I told Mike and Kayak they should reconsider their decision. 

“... They’ll Need Knuckledraggers Again.” 

“It’s still a crazy world. These things go in cycles. Before long 



they’ll need Knuckle-draggers again,” I said, using the pejorative term 
for paramilitary officers that we adopted as a term of endearment. 

They either disagreed or decided they could not wait that long. 

The wait was shorter than even I anticipated. Six weeks after our 
cafeteria meeting, a Leaijet flown by two British pilots briefly 
touched down in Silva Porto, Angola, deep inside the war-tom coun¬ 
try, discharging a passenger as the jet flew from Zaire to 
Zambia. 

That passenger was me. I was a “singleton operative” in the 
southern expanses of Angola controlled by Jonas Savimbi and the 
National Union for the Total Liberation of Angola (UNITA). The 
“rumble in the jungle” was underway. 

Had Kayak and Mike stayed, they likely would have conducted 
operations ongoing in northern Angola, under the direction of anoth¬ 
er friend of mine, and mentor, Bill Buckley. It was another “adven¬ 
ture of a life-time,” and one which America and its allies should 
have won. Again, political concerns played inevitable roles and the 
first symptoms of the “Vietnam Syndrome” kicked in. In the 100 
days inside Angola, I experienced incredible adventures, and saw 
the might of the USSR and Cuba nearly repulsed, until Congress 
stepped in and saved the day, for Moscow. But that is another story. 

Super Bowl Sunday 

When I located Kayak, in January 1976, he was at his parents’ 
house in Rehobeth, Massachusetts, storing belongings, packing, and 
prophetically, updating his will, although I did not learn the last 
point until 1998. 

I phoned Kayak, revealing I knew about his trip, which unnerved 
him a little. I asked to talk in person before he finalized his decisions. 
Kayak wanted everything over the telephone, but I insisted on a face- 
to-face meeting due to the sensitive information. He confirmed he 
was returning to Washington to get his visas and would meet then. 
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Kayak entered my home phone number into his address book, 
which later provided his father with the means to reach me years 
later. That contact led me to attempt the remains-recovery operation 
now underway with the help of the Cuban government. 

George arrived at my Burke, Virginia, house 20 miles from 
Washington on Super Bowl Sunday. He appeared as the game 
began, and left as it ended. To this day, I can’t recall who even 
played the game. Although we played the TV as “background 
noise,” our conversation about Angola and politics was so intense 
that we ignored the sporting event. It seemed insignificant compared 
to things we experienced in the past few years — the Laos exodus, 
Indochina’s collapse, and the new African wars. 

Four hours we talked. I detailed Bufkin’s false press statements, 
his true background, fabricated credentials, and his psychology of 
deceit, lies, and scams. I told Kayak that Bufkin had no combat 
experience nor serious training beyond boot camp. 

Although Bufkin repeated boot camp perhaps three times by re¬ 
enlisting under false 
names, pumping out 
push-ups doesn’t 
develop combat com¬ 
mand skills. I used all 
my skills to convince 
George that Bufkin 
was a phony not 
worth dying for. 

In talking to 
Kayak, Strathem 
authorized me to con¬ 
firm the deteriorating 
situation in Angola, 
especially that FNLA 
forces, where Kayak 
planned to go, teetered on total collapse as the Cuban Expeditionary 
Forces and FAPLA troops (MPLA’s army) rolled up the landscape. 
As a civilian, CIA owed George none of this, but as former com¬ 
rades, we wanted to keep him from harm’s way, and protect the 
Agency’s reputation. 

The Cubans and FAPLA had broken the FNLA partial encir¬ 
clement of Luanda that existed in the fall of 1975 with aid from the 
U.S., Zaire, South Africa, and even China. When the Church 
Amendment brought down the logistical system and stopped the 
overseas pipeline, the FNLA crumbled, in contrast to UNITA’s 
southern defiance. 

By January, Cuban-MPLA forces moved steadily northward 
along the coast, toward the Zaire border where FNLA supplies com¬ 
ing down the Congo River were inserted into Angola near a town 
called Banana. 

During our Super Bowl talk I warned George, as a “situation- 
knowledgeable” friend, that he would “not last 72 hours” if he exe¬ 
cuted his plans. George accepted my analysis, background and facts, 
saying finally he would not go to Angola. 

I reported George’s statement to Strathem, but added that I could 
not assess his veracity. Only time would tell. 

Subsequent events revealed Kayak lied. He secretly departed 
with the mercenaries after telling a lady-friend he might never see 
her again. On 13 February, three days after entering northern 
Angola, Kayak was killed by the Cuban patrol, as I predicted, and 
his companions captured. 

I understand why Kayak deceived me. He was stubbornly 
focused on his mission, and fully committed to execute an auda¬ 
cious act he thought possible despite the odds. Knowing I would file 
a report to Africa Division about his decision to discard his plans, he 
hoped to buy time and quickly exit the U.S. 

Once Kayak was overseas, he was beyond the legal reach of the 
State Department or CIA for all practical purposes. He could deal 
with consequences of returning to the U.S. later. 

Holden Roberto, the FNLA leader putting up money for Bufkin’s 
operation, was Zairian President Mobutu Sese-Seko’s brother-in- 
law. Even the Kinshasa Station Chief, who wielded considerable 
clout with Mobutu (see Stockwell’s book for background), was 
unlikely to block Roberto’s plans. Quite possibly, the Kinshasa 


COS, whom I had briefed on periodic exits from the war zone, liked 
the concept of foreign mercenaries stirring up Angola. It matched 
his boozy, backwater way of conducting operations. 

As feared, Roberto’s funding of Bufkin’s mercenaries fed charges 
that CIA backed the group. The Church Committee and the Washington 
Post publicly revealed the CIA budget for the Angolan operation, 
(which was 10% of the Soviet outlay), noting that funds were used to 
support UNITA and FNLA against the Soviet-backed MPLA. 

The fact that Roberto paid Bufkin to hire, transport, and equip 
the mercenary force was seen by some journalists and Congressmen 
as a CIA “cut-out” mechanism for financing hired guns to replace 
the departing paramilitary professionals 

In truth, CIA adamantly opposed Roberto’s use of the Bufkin- 
Callan meres, because it involved Americans, amateurs, and because 
Congress had spoken. In Watergate’s wake, not a soul in Gerald Ford’s 
CIA or administration wanted a Congressional confrontation. 

A possible exception was the irascible Kinshasa Station Chief, who 

had a habit of transmit¬ 
ting only what he 
wanted Mobutu and 
Roberto to hear from 
Washington. When I 
first met the COS, en 
route to Angola, his 
instructed me to dis¬ 
obey fundamental 
orders issued by head¬ 
quarters to field 
Stations overseeing the 
Angola operation. The 
orders came from the 
National Security 
Council and Secretary 

of State Henry Kissinger. 

Under those orders, instructions, and guidance, I was strictly an 
“observer” inside Angola, not an “advisor.” I could go as close to 
combat as I dared, defend myself, fight to avoid capture, get killed, 
taken prisoner, or eaten by wild animals, but I could not tell Savimbi 
or his men how to conduct the war. I could function as an intelli¬ 
gence officer* collect information, be a conduit, and transmit reports 
via my World War II-era combat communications gear. 

The COS’s guidance before I boarded the British Leaijet was 
unambiguous. “If you need to be an advisor, be an advisor. I don’t 
want an observer down there.” I neither protested nor accepted his 
instructions, but let him continue talking. I knew what I had to do 
— and that meant being an observer, not an advisor. 

Fortunately, Jonas Savimbi was a brilliant strategist and tacti¬ 
cian. UNITA was highly organized compared to the FNLA or 
MPLA. In southern Angola, against all odds, Savimbi rolled up the 
landscape in the time I was there. I had no need to “advise,” but I 
had tons to “observe” and report. 

We’ll probably never know what guidance, if any, the COS gave 
Holden Roberto regarding Bufkin. 

Roberto probably comingled every dollar he received over 
the course of his political life with every other dollar — whether 
they came from his rich father-in-law (Mobutu was one of the 
world’s wealthiest men, having looted Africa’s richest country 
to amass his fortunes), the U.S., or during the anti-Portuguese 
years, from the Russians. 

Like many Africans playing the Cold War game, Roberto was 
adept at creative accounting. He could well have used CIA funds to 
illegally and improperly fund Bufkin’s mercenaries. But he had 
access to other funds. The price for hired soldiers was minuscule 
compared to what Mobutu considered “petty cash.” 

Based on activities I cannot talk about, the CIA without doubt 
opposed agency money being used to finance Roberto’s schemes. 
Roberto’s war performance was so poor — in spite of FNLA receiving 
the “lion’s share” sent to the pro-Western forces, that John Stockwell 
(then Chief7ATF) was of a mind to let FNLA sink on its own. 

Only Jonas Savimbi, who witnessed Mobutu’s army and FNLA 

Continued on page 89 



The Unfortunate. Just before the four European and American soldiers of fortune with the 
Bufkin-Callan group died, so too were many Cuban Expeditionary Force soldiers killed. 
Many Cubans, white and black, fought and died over more than a decade of intense fighting 
in Angola’s civil war. 
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Love And War In 
Vietnam, 1969 

by Col. Mike Peck (Ret.) 

Photos courtesy author 


unch of limp-dicked old men,” I 
thought with supreme annoyance as 
U I tried to drive thoughts of 
Roxanna’s graceful supple body from my 
mind. This was difficult, for several rea¬ 
sons: First, Roxanna was absolutely beauti¬ 
ful; second, I was trapped like a rat inside 
the barbed wire at Tan An, making encoun¬ 
ters with the fair sex rather few and far 
between; and, third, the object of my desires 
had just sent me a note — via helicopter — 
inviting me to her apartment in Saigon. I lay 
on my bunk in the 3rd Brigade compound 


and tried unsuccessfully to sleep, while 
goddamning Ron Crooks, my boss, and 
Lieutenant Colonel Greg (“Matt”) Dillon, 
the Brigade XO, for being dickheads. 

I was on my second tour in “the Nam,” 
and had recently returned from a vacation in 
Japan, as a guest of the 249th General 
Hospital at Camp Drake, where all the 
king’s horses and all the king’s men had 
eventually managed to get me up and on my 
feet again. I was supposed to go from Camp 
Drake to Walter Reed, but had decided on 
my own to go back to Vietnam, instead, to 
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finish my tour and collect up all the 
weapons and personal equipment I had 
taken over with me. Surprisingly, this 
seemed to have caused a minor stir, and 
managed to upset the toads at Walter Reed 
to no end. Until things were straightened 
out, Julian J. Ewell, Commanding General 
of the 9th Division, adopted me as his aide- 
de-camp. I had come back thinking I would 


simply return to my old unit, “Charlie” 
Company of the 2nd of the 39th Infantry, 
and hit the paddies once again. Instead of 
sending me back to my old outfit, though, 
Major General Ewell, assigned me to the 
3rd Brigade, where I was to remain until I 
had fully recovered from the gunshot 
wounds that had caused my premature 
departure in the first place. Reluctantly, I 


had to admit that he did the right thing — as 
was usually the case. Due to my extended 
IV diet, I had lost not only about 20 pounds 
in the hospital, but also lost much of the sta¬ 
mina and endurance I had built up wading 
around in the Delta prior to being hit and 
evacuated. Although working the 15 to 18 
hour days as an Assistant Operations Officer 
(S3) was no where near as taxing as leading 
a rifle company in that impossible environ¬ 
ment, I was rather surprised at how tired I 
would be at the end of the day. It took me a 
long time to figure out that I was never 
going to fully recover. 

Anyway, while working at the Division 
Headquarters with General Ewell, I met 
Roxanna, an incredibly beautiful, artistic, 
and adventurous woman who was working 
as a freelance writer and photographer for 
AP and UPI. She was a fascinating female, 
but perhaps her most intriguing aspect (at 
least to me) was the fact that she carried a 
9mm Luger pistol in a pre-war, brown mili¬ 
tary holster. I knew I was in love. 

Having spent a year and a half in the 
Highlands with Special Forces, I was a fair¬ 
ly savvy cat when I was getting ready for 
my second go-round. For the sojourn with 
the 9th, I smuggled in an accurized, Colt- 
manufacture M1911A1 with a slotted main¬ 
spring housing, which the guys at the Fort 
Benning Marksmanship Committee had 
made for me. The T-slot was milled to 
accept a Browning-type stock, which a cab¬ 
inet-maker fashioned from a pattern that I 
had furnished. I had met him at the lumber¬ 
yard in my hometown, where I had worked 
one summer while still in school, and he 
skillfully inletted the end to accept an 
attaching lug, which I had picked up at the 
Davis Gun Shop, in Phenix City, Alabama, 
across the river from Fort Benning. I also 
purchased four Triple K 20-shot .45 maga¬ 
zines while I was there. After attaching a 
Boyt G.I. holster to the flat-board stock, I 
had a very neat and effective carbine (see 
“Low Plains Drifter,” Part I, February 
2001). In addition to the .45, I took in a 
1940-date, Mauser-code, P08 Luger, along 
with a brown Swedish Lahti holster, which 
had pockets on the side for two spare 8-shot 
magazines, plus a cleaning rod and a maga¬ 
zine loading tool/screw driver. The loading 
tool required a little filing on the inside, 
after which it worked quite well with the 9 
x 19 Luger magazines, I also had a brown 
WWI belt pouch with two more mags, for 
those bad-hair days. My primary town-gun 
was a Mauser 1910 in 6.35mm (.25 ACP), 
which was a little large and heavy for a .25, 
so for maximum conceal ability I had a 
Beretta 950, also in .25 caliber. It was only 
slightly smaller than the Mauser, but its alu¬ 
minum frame made it a great deal lighter. 
During my adventures prior to evacuation I 
had captured a 9mm Inglis Browning P-35, 
in addition to a couple of Tokarevs (Chinese 
K-54s) in 7.62x25mm. The Canadian Inglis 
worked great with my .45 stock, even 
though the holster was a bit too big. 

Although there were some who might 
have thought that I had returned premature- 



(opposite) I was with the 101st on my second extended tour. Roxanna, back in Vietnam, paid me 
a visit. We went to Hue, shot-up the place, and got grabbed by some MPs. What a great date! 
(above) I’m nothing if not eclectic: Note my French-commando attire, the Lahti holster and the 
German G3 with telescopic stock and bipod. 
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filling. It turned out she had an apartment in 
Saigon, which served as her base of opera¬ 
tions, and, on the pretext of going to the 
93rd Evac for periodic check-ups, I was 
able to visit her there. Totally incredible! 

Once I was reassigned to the 3rd 
Brigade, I had slightly more latitude for 
sneaking around, and, when she was in the 
area, Roxanna would always visit me at the 
compound, where we would find an empty 
bunker or slip into the tiny hootch I shared 
with Joe Johnson to make wild and dizzying 
love on my cot, with our Lugers tossed 
together on the floor. These stances were 
inevitably off the charts, since I always 
needed her softness and her femininity so 
desperately. 


ly from the hospital system out of a deep 
and abiding devotion to duty, it was actual¬ 
ly to collect up all the stuff I had brought 
over with me. Fortunately, most of my 
equipment had been locked up in a trunk at 
Fire Support Base Moore, and Sergeant 
First Class Williams, my Field First, saved 
it all for me, just as he had promised when 
he tossed me aboard the medevac chopper. 
He knew that when I said I would be back, 
I meant it. Others were no so convinced. I 
had lost my .45 in the Plain of Reeds during 
the medevac, but it had subsequently been 
recovered during a sweep of the battlefield. 
Since it was so unique — and since no one 
at the higher echelons thought they would 
ever see me again — someone at Division 
presented it to an ARVN general in Can 
Tho. It took me several months to get it 
back. When I finally got to Can Tho, I 
showed the general the stock, since he had 
not understood the purpose of the slot in the 
butt. When he saw how it worked, he was 
willing to give me his wife and all his 
daughters for it, so I ended up trading him 
my Inglis Browning, plus an original 
Chinese stock that we had captured when I 
was with the 2-39. Like his Chinese 
cousins, the general was totally enamored 
of the holster/stock concept. He never came 
through on any of the daughters, though. 

Saigon FOB 

While negotiating the return of my .45,1 
carried the Luger almost exclusively. I was 
packing it in a G.I. shoulder holster at Dong 
Tam when I first spotted Roxanna, bouncing 
along (and I do mean bouncing — in all the 
right places) with her Luger riding on one of 
her shapely hips. Of course, I pounced on 
her instantly, and we become lovers that 
same night. Because privacy was such a 
premium at a base like Dong Tam, we had 
to be crafty and innovative with our love- 
making — which made it all the more ful¬ 


On a prisoner chase using a silenced Sterling I got from the Australians. My trusty “wingman” 
covers me with my sniper rig. 


We had been absentee lovers for several 
months at this point, and it was on the after¬ 
noon of 22 February 1969, that I received 
my invitation to visit her in Saigon. She 
was always very clever with words, but, 
from the tone of her short letter, I knew 
exactly what she had in mind. Operation¬ 
ally, things seemed kind of slow at that 
point, so I went off to find Major Crooks to 
see if I could get away. 

He was at the draftsman’s table poring 
over a bunch of maps, busily planning some 
grand and sweeping operation, so I slithered 
up, put on my most winning smile, and 
asked, “Hey, Dad, can I have the keys to the 
helicopter tonight?” 

“Huh?” was his less-than-enthusiastic 
rejoinder. 

“No, seriously, can I go up to Saigon to 
do some coordination or something at 
MACV, like maybe this evening; last thing 
out; you know.” 

He pondered my request for about a 
nanosecond, then responded, “No, I don’t 
know. What are you up to this time?” 

On very shaky ground, I hastily 
explained, “Well, I was thinking that maybe 
I could courier some documents somewhere 
and sort of get stranded for a day or so in the 
big city.” 

The Major’s countenance assumed his 
characteristic lop-sided smirk and said, 
“Right! You want to go do the deed with 
Little Miss Muffet, is what you’re really 
after.” 

“Well, yessir, I guess,” I admitted. 

He snorted, “You guess? Right! You 
expect me to authorize another trip to 
Saigon just so you can roll around in the 
sack with your girlfriend — again , I might 
add. Meantime, I haven’t even been able to 
get out of this place to go on R&R.” 

“But, Sir, you’re married, and all... ” 

“What the hell has that got to do with the 


“Caught him!” Lt. Col. Tom Legget borrows my radio to evac our POW. I’m standing by with my 
MP40 submachine gun but our captive’s not going anywhere. 


so 
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price of poontang in Pyongyang?” More 
snorting. “You just came back from nailing 
all the nurses in the Army Medical Corps, to 
hear you tell it, and now you have the 
cojones to come and ask me for time off to 
do more of the same. Forget it! Where’s 
your patriotism, Boy?” 

“Aw, c’mon. Sir. No one will know but 
you, me, Roxy — and, of course, the 
Siberian Husky.” At least that drew a laugh. 

We bantered back and forth a bit more 
until he finally relented, “OK, OK! For 
chrissakes! Go ask Colonel Dillon. If he 
agrees, and something is going north, I 
don’t care. Get someone to cover you for 
the briefing. Now scram.” He rolled his eyes 
and added, “God help us all!” 

Allriiiiight! 

I scuttled off to find Colonel Dillon, but 
found him in a bad humor and totally 
unsympathetic. He was pissed at me 
because the day before he caught me with a 
round in the chamber of my pistol. He want¬ 
ed to see the Luger and I handed it over, sort 


of remembering that on some models, when 
the safety is on, you can’t jack the toggle 
back. I didn’t think he would know how to 
work it and would admire it a little then 
hand it back. No such luck. It fooled him for 
about half a minute, but he managed to get 
its unique action open, and out popped a 
shiny 124-grain 9mm round of Australian 
manufacture. Oh shit! Usually you got a 
fine for that, but I got a good ass-chewing 
instead, since I was considered a very 
accomplished gunfighter at the time — and 
we were good friends. Notwithstanding, he 
ragged me a bit, then flatly turned me down, 
with a certain amount of amusement at my 
consternation. Prick! 

And so, there I was, in an empty bed, 
bemoaning my unfortunate lot. 

One of the other items I packed up for 
the trip to Southeast Asia was a Weaver B-4 
telescopic sight, complete with the mount 
that my brother had made for me during my 
tour with the 5th Special Forces. It fit on the 
carrying handle of an AR15/M 16, much like 


the models that were later manufactured 
commercially. I had also managed to lose 
my CAR 15 with the Colt 3X scope in the 
Plain of Reeds when I was hit, so, when I 
got back from the hospital, I picked up a 
brand new M16 from Division supply and 
sighted it in at the Old Reliable Academy 
(where new guys in-country, assigned to the 
9th Division, were sent for orientation). The 
“experts” in Hartford were still trying to 
work the bugs out of the Ml6s at that time, 
but if you used them strictly on semi-auto, 
they were sort of OK. I much preferred my 
German MP40 for in close, or an Ml4, if I 
wanted to reach out and touch someone; 
however, like Mussolini, Westmoreland was 
always right, and the Ml6 was there to stay 
— whether it worked or not. 

I had finally gone to sleep when the little 
sound-power phone by my bunk started a 
gawdawful racket. They were supposed to 
make a sound like a frog (to fool a really 
stupid enemy, I guess), and mine was croak¬ 
ing like a bullfrog during the mating season. 
It was Lieutenant Colonel Dillon. 

“Goddamn him,” I thought, “Now I 
suppose he is going to dick with me all 
night long.” 

He was calling from the southwest 
bunker and told me to get my ass down 
there most rickety tick and to bring my 
sniper rifle. I was still convinced that he was 
simply having a little fun at my expense, so 
I dressed for the occasion, putting on the 
bright red paratroop beret and the camou¬ 
flage jump smock I had been presented at 
the end of French Commando School. For 
good measure, I buckled on my leather 
WWn harness, as well. Once attired in my 
eclectic outfit, I ambled on down to the 
bunker to render a snappy rifle salute to Lt. 
Col. Dillon. 

“Christ, Peck, is it Halloween and some¬ 
body just forgot to tell me? What the hell 
are you doing in that get-up?” was his reac¬ 
tion to my costume. 

“No, Sir. Lots of shitty tricks, but no 
treats. Just thought I’d add a touch of class 
to the occasion. What’s up?” 

He told me that while he was inspecting 
the perimeter guard, the guys in the bunker 
reported that they thought they had seen 
some movement to their front. They had 
popped a couple of hand flares, and could 
see what appeared to be a clump of vegeta¬ 
tion that they did not remember being there 
before. Still convinced that I was being 
playfully harassed, I poked the M16 out the 
aperture facing the suspect object, and 
scanned the area with my 4-power telescop¬ 
ic sight. A scope, or binoculars, is a real help 
in seeing at night, and I could make out 
something, but could not identify it. It now 
appeared that the Colonel was not joking. 
We climbed up on top of the bunker for a 
better look, along with one of the guards 
who had an M79. More hand flares. It sort 
of looked like one of the local workers, who 
periodically cut the grass out in front of the 
Claymores, had dropped a bundle of reeds 

Continued on page 84 



Me and my accurized .45 with the holster/stock attached. Just out of the hospital where I’d lost a 
bunch of weight, we’d just taken some sniper fire. 
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Timeline To Trouble 


Continued from page 49 


moderate but a cousin of Saddam) lash¬ 
es out against U.S. bombardment of 
Iraq, announces support of Iraq. 

<» 7 Feb 91: In daily intel brief, CIA men¬ 
tions discrepancies between Washington 
and Riyadh regards success of attacks 
on Iraqi armor. 

<> 8 Feb 91: In-theater, Cheney and Powell 
give final review of ground war plans. 

<> 11 Feb 91: Israelis complain about inef¬ 
fectiveness of Patriot missiles against 
Scuds; Russians send Yevgeni Primakov 
to Baghdad to urge Iraqi withdrawal. 

" 13 Feb 91: Airstrikes on Al Firdos bunker 
complex in Baghdad kill more than 200 
civilians, leading to restrictions on 
strategic bombing campaign. 

<> 15 Feb 91: Official broadcasts from 
Baghdad suggest Iraq is willing to pack it 
in: Bush rejects notion as a “cruel hoax.” 

<> 16 Feb 91: VII Corps moves up to the LD. 

<► 17 Feb 91: Tariq Aziz goes to Moscow to 
discuss possible negotiated end to the war. 

<> 18 Feb 91: U.S.S. Princeton and U.S.S. 
Tripoli hit mines in Gulf. 

<» 20 Feb 91: 1st Cav runs a feint up the 
Wadi al Batin. 

<> 21 Feb 91: Bush sets deadline of 1200 
hours, 23 February for Iraqi withdrawal: 
National Defense Service Medal authorized. 

<> 22 Feb 91: U.S. Marines infiltrate into 
Kuwait. 

<> 23 Feb 91: Unaware of Coalition POWs 
held there, F-117 stealths paste Iraqi G2 
HQ; U.S. SpecOps inserted deep into 
Iraqi territory; Iraqis torch an estimated 
700 Kuwaiti oil wells, creating the pollu¬ 
tion disaster of the century. 

< ► 24 Feb 91 : The ground war Desert Storm 
begins when Schwarzkopf accelerates 
VII Corps main attack by 15 hours, to 
0400 Saudi time; U.S. Army, Marines and 
Coalition forces move into Iraq and 
Kuwait; although numerous and armed, 
Iraqi forces are poorly led and poorly 
motivated after the thorough air-prep- 
ping — more surrender than fight; the 
Coalition functions well and rolls over 
Iraqi forces in a textbook war; allied 
casualties are light, enemy casualties are 
heavy, and dealing with surrendering 
Iraqi forces becomes a problem. 

f 25 Feb 91:101st Airborne cuts Highway 


8 in Euphrates Valley; Iraqis counterat¬ 
tack 1 st Mar Div; lucky Scud falls on U.S. 
barracks in Al Khobar, Saudi — kills 28 
and wounds 98 G.I.s. 

<> 26 Feb 91: Iraqis bug out of Kuwait 
City with everything they can carry; 
VII Corps hits Republican Guard in 
Battle of 73 Easting; Kuwaiti resis¬ 
tance leaders declare they are in con¬ 
trol of Kuwait City; the things that 
worked: planning, comms, air prep 
and control of the air, deception, 
speed, superior logistics, superior 
training and motivation. 

<> 27 Feb 91: President Bush orders a 
ceasefire effective at midnight local. 

<> 28 Feb 91: Cessation of hostilities 
declared 0801 hours. 

<> 1 Mar 91: Ceasefire terms negotiated at 
Safwan. 

<> 2 Mar 91: 24th Infantry Division tangles 
with Hammurabi Division as it heads for 
home, destroys some 600 vehicles. 

<» 3 Mar 91: Iraq agrees to abide by previ¬ 
ous UN resolutions; Schwarzkopf meets 
Iraqi generals at Safwan. 

<* 5 Mar 91: Most Coalition POWs are 
released. 

° 13 Mar 91: Award of Southwest Asia 
Service medal authorized. 

«» 17 Mar 91: DoD announces first troop 
redeployment, 24th Inf Div home to Ft. 
Stewart, Ga. 

<► 5 Apr 91: Bush announces U.S. relief 
supply airdrops to Kurdish refugees in 
Turkey and northern Iraq. 

<> Apr 91: Iraq officially accepts terms of 
ceasefire; Task Force Provide Comfort 
deploys. 

<> Apr 91: U.S. transports deliver 72,000 
tons of supplies in first six Operation 
Provide Comfort missions. 

1 > Apr 91 : Ceasefire takes effect. 

<> Apr 91: Construction begins on first 
Operation Provide Comfort tent city near 
Zakhu, Iraq. 

<> 7 Jun 91: UN commission assumes 
responsibility for Kurdish refugees. 

<► 8 Jun 91: Victory parade in Washington. 
You always have to have a victory 
parade. 

»> 2 Aug 92: Iraq again lays claim to Kuwait. 

Frank Hopkins is a frequent contributor 
toSOF. 5? 
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Bloody Biafra 


Continued from page 71 


was that. It was pretty precise operation and 
spoke a lot for the skill of the old timers fly¬ 
ing these aging hulks: Many of the pilots 
were retired airline veterans. 

Flight Of The Intruder 

A Nigerian air force bomber that had 
been dubbed “Intruder” by the civilian 
flight crews was flown by more meres. It 
usually hovered at about 18,000 feet and 
would wait for things to develop. Its pilot 
would try to drop his HE canisters just as an 
approaching aircraft came into finals, the 
hope being that the explosives would go off 
immediately before touchdown. 

As Forsyth recalls, “anyone listening in 
on the same wavelength could hear mere 
pilots flying the Nigerian bombers jeering at 
them, daring them to land when the lights 
flashed those few elusive seconds.” 

The bombers rarely succeeded in caus¬ 
ing serious damage. But when they did, the 
Nigerian propaganda machine would spin 
into action and Lagos newspapers would 
crow that Uli Airport had been crippled. It 
sometimes took a week to put things right 
again and often the Biafrans would find 
alternate stretches of road. Then the process 
would begin all over again. 

A notable sidelight to these events is that 
in their final approach to Uli Airport, many 
pilots would come in so low that their fuse¬ 
lage would sometimes clip the tops of palms. 
Later, back at base, aircrews would compare 
notes about “green props.” Just about every¬ 
body experienced them from time to time. 
There was also the occasional “red prop.” 
Since most loading teams were made up of 
tribesmen who knew little about the dangers 
of modem aircraft, and there were instances 
of them walking into propellers while the 
planes were being offloaded. 

Once on the ground, Biafran crews — 
most of them clearly malnourished because 
there was no food in the country — went to 
work with a gusto. Obviously with a 
bomber overhead, and pilots not wanting to 
spend longer on the ground than was neces¬ 
sary, there was an extreme urgency about it 
all. Aircrews would keep their engines run¬ 
ning and cargoes would often be cleared 
within minutes. If it were food, Roman 
Catholic White Fathers in their long cas¬ 
socks would direct operations. Munitions 
were handed by the Biafran Army and 
would be hurried away in trucks. 

Mercy Cargo 

Meanwhile other Biafran officials would 
indicate what or who was to go out that 
night. Most of the outgoing cargoes consist¬ 
ed of starving, mostly orphaned children 
who were sent off to camps in other parts of 
Africa such as Kilometre Onze, in Gabon, 
or a succession of Roman Catholic church 
institutions, in Sao Tome. The Biafrans 
were also taking out a thousand tons of 


cacao or copra a month on these planes. 

Things became more tense once we 
approached Uli. What I wasn’t to know 
until after it happened was that the 
“Intruder” had dropped his load while our 
L-1049H Super Constellation — in concert 
with half a dozen other freighters — were 
brought into finals. Our wheels were 
already down. 

Then came a brilliant flash, quickly 
answered by some heavy stuff from clus¬ 
ters of Biafran Bofors anti-aircraft guns on 
the periphery. A line of tracers cut across 
our nose. Herman, very sober now, pulled 
back sharply on the throttle. In retrospect, 
it seemed that even a drunk was likely to 
have his mind sharply focused by someone 
trying to kill him. The old four-engined 
bird lumbered slowly towards starboard 
and an excuse for cloud that passed for 
cover. We circled for another hour before 
we tried again and this time were able to 
get down. 

None of us who went in that night will 
forget the clammy heat that enveloped us 
like a sauna once we stepped into the tropi¬ 
cal night. I crouched in a split-pole bunker 
beside the runway together with a couple of 
others. There was a musty, unwashed imme¬ 
diacy to it all, sharpened by the stutter of 
automatic fire some way down the runway. 
What they hell were they firing at in the 
dark? I asked. Nobody answered. 

Alongside us were several tall palms, 
their foliage blown away: All that was left 
of what was once a pretty substantial palm 
oil plantation that probably dated from the 
colonial era. The image presented was one 
of thousands of giant naked fingers pointing 
upwards towards the sky. 

Alongside us, perhaps 20 paces away, 
was a barely recognizable tail section of a 
Joint Church Aid Globemaster C-97 that 
had crashed a month before. 

That, the priests in their robes, occa¬ 
sional bursts of automatic fire coupled to 
the roar of engines of aircraft landing and 
taking off made for something extraordi¬ 
narily surreal. I’ve never experienced 
anything like it since and I’ve covered a 
lot of wars. 

Herman didn’t even bother to wave 
goodbye. He was airborne again in minutes. 
For a while an uneasy silence descended on 
the jungle around us, broken now and again 
by the rattle of more automatic fire. 

An Ibo officer — a Captain, I think, with 
the distinctive Biafran “Rising Sun” patch 
on his arm, came towards me at a brisk 
pace. He had a Sten gun under his arm. 

“I take it that you are Mr. Venter of the 
Daily Express ?” he said with a salute and in 
an accent more reminiscent of Salisbury Plain 
than Africa: It was all terribly British. He 
introduced himself as Major Charles Ofili. 

The more things change in Africa, the 
more they stay the same . Don't miss next 
issue and Col. Mike Peck's article on U.S. 
Special Forces now training Nigerian 
troops for peacekeeping duties in war-tom 
Sierra Leone. 
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Between Roxanna 


Continued from page 81 


or sticks and left them there. There was a 
small depression in the ground behind it, 
and something might have been in it, but it 
was still hard to tell exactly what it was. 

I wanted to dump a couple of rounds into 
the object of our attention to see what would 
happen, but Lt. Col. Dillon vetoed the plan. 
Instead he called for a “firefly”, a helicopter 
with a searchlight mounted on the bottom. 
We continued to observe the object and 
speculate as to its nature while waiting for 
the firefly to launch from the near-by air¬ 
field. He arrived on station from his alert 
posture in record time, and Colonel Dillon 
instructed him to illuminate the area for me. 
As soon as he flashed on his light we all saw 
that the “object” was a goddamn VC lying 
in a shallow depression behind a bundle of 
sticks, which he had carefully camouflaged. 
He had good concealment, but no cover, so 
the 55-grain bullet out of the 5.56x45mm 
case zipped through the sticks and cancelled 
his program l/32nd of a second later. One of 
his legs flipped up when the bullet impact¬ 
ed, so I shot him once again for good mea¬ 
sure. The firefly had pulled some altitude 
when I fired, but then came down to confirm 
that it was a VC in uniform and he was very 
still. The bunker guard had the pilot on 
speaker, and he was doing his Cool Hand 
Luke monotone, like they always did, when 
all of a sudden he yelled, in a very un-cool 
manner, “Holy shit!” 

His light went out and he booked out of 
there while pulling max pitch for enough 
altitude to clear the growth of nipa palm. 
Before we had a chance to wonder what had 
gotten into him, a salvo of 107mm rockets 
passed over our heads, with a series of hair- 
raising whooshes, and we all echoed in uni¬ 
son, “Holy shit!” 

We instantly figured out that the dude I 
had just shot was a forward observer and 
had been putting out aiming stakes for the 
rocket gunners when the guys in the bunker 
had spotted his movement. When he heard 
the flares being fired he had wriggled into 
the shallow hole and hid behind his bundle 
of aiming stakes. By calling in the firefly, 
Colonel Dillon had effectively pre-empted 
their attack. Although there were 107 rock¬ 
ets flying around all over hell, most were 
going high. The Colonel jumped down into 
the bunker to direct the fire and to mobilize 
a defense in the event of ground attack, 
while the perimeter guard and I returned fire 
from the top of the bunker. In addition to 
setting off their 107s, the Dicks were 
putting out one hell of a volume of fire, 
which convinced me that we about to be hit 
from the ground. The only thing that saved 
us was Matt Dillon directing a machinegun 
team on a .50 Caliber “Ma Deuce” in the 
bunker that was systematically tearing up 
the edge of the nipa palm where the Viets 
were located. I foolishly went to full-auto 
and was rewarded by a jam, which (typical¬ 


ly) sheared the rim off the fired case and 
tried to ram another in on top of it. Oh God. 
Ohhhhh Christ! 

That Comforting Thumping Primeval 

As a company commander I had learned 
to carry a cleaning rod with the handle 
tucked into the little hollow on the right side 
of the M16 carrying handle just under the 
sight drum, and die end running through the 
handle, secured to the left side of the barrel 
with a couple of M60 machine gun links. We 
had all learned not to trust that damn gun. 
While rockets roared overhead and the 
whole area was drowned in automatic- 
weapons fire, I had the rod out and was ner¬ 
vously trying to clear the jam. Envisioning a 
swarm of Dinks attacking us at that point, I 
was mentally preparing myself to wait until 
they came over the wall, shoot one with my 
pistol, then jump down on him and grab his 
7.62x39mm AKM with magazines — those 
things always worked. I was so convinced 
they were going to conduct a ground assault 
that I actually pulled out my Fairbaime- 
Sykes dagger and stuck it into a sandbag 
within easy reach while I fumbled with that 
abominable rifle. I would have given a 
month’s pay for my MP40. An RPG went 
over the protective, chain-link screen and hit 
just below us, whereupon my wingman dis¬ 
appeared over the back, leaving me up there 
by myself. The explosion made me flinch 
and drop the cleaning rod, but I finally 
cleared my weapon and tried to shoot at 
muzzle flashes, not very effectively I might 
add, since the fire from the 107s, RPGs, and 
small arms was almost overwhelming. 
Throughout it all, the steady pounding of the 
.50 caliber was like the heartbeat of a gigan¬ 
tic prehistoric predator, meting out death and 
destruction to protect her young. It was 
oddly comforting to hear and feel its 
primeval thumping. 

The rest of the compound finally got up 
and into the fight, which began to slack off 
once the rest of the guys weighed-in. Some 
dickbird had obviously spotted me on top of 
the bunker above the RPG screen and was 
slowly blowing my sand bag cover away 
with a rocket propelled grenade launcher. I 
was so busy ducking the stinging sand par¬ 
ticles that I finally jumped down and scur¬ 
ried into the interior of the little redoubt, 
which was choked with pulverized sand 
from the near misses and burnt powder from 
the .50. It was so bad I had to go back out¬ 
side. I quickly found a nice firing port on the 
wall where I was not so obvious, and con¬ 
tinued to engage the flashes of the enemy 
weapons. Once I was convinced that we 
were not going to go at it hand-to-hand, I 
became a little bolder and was not so wor¬ 
ried about conserving ammo. Since I had 
not taken the situation very seriously at first, 
I only brought one bandoleer of 20-round 
magazines with me — which was really 
dumb! The firing from the other team 
became more and more sporadic, but you 
could still see figures jumping and dancing 
in the flames of the fires started by the big 
.50’s tracers and API (armor piercing incen¬ 


diary) rounds. It was like a scene from 
Dante's Inferno. Very surrealistic. 

Then the incoming fire stopped abruptly, 
as the attack force broke off and headed for 
cover. Our side continued to shoot up the 
countryside, out of fear and frustration, but 
it was all over. Colonel Dillon stumbled out 
of the bunker, choking, hacking, and rub¬ 
bing his eyes; he looked like a smoked pos¬ 
sum from all the cordite. Tough dude. 

When he finally stopped coughing, he 
looked at me and said accusingly, “I assume 
you felt bad about shooting their spotter and 
decided to stay topside to take over his 
duties.” 

At first I did not understand him, and 
lamely responded, “But, Sir, I had a jam and 
was trying to clear it. I was only out of 
action for about a minute.” 

“No, godammit, I’m referring to that stu¬ 
pid Frenchie hat you’re wearing. It’s like a 
red homing beacon. You had the equivalent 
of a North Vietnamese province shooting at 
us. What were you doing waving it around? 
If I knew you were going to try to kill us all, 
I would have sent your ass off to Saigon.” I 
finally got it, and we both had a good ner¬ 
vous laugh together. 

And From Out Of The Sky... 

Because the VC were obliged to let go 
with their rockets prematurely, the damage to 
the compound was minimal, although the 
town got smashed up pretty good. 
Annoyingly enough, while we were going 
around assessing the damage and evacuating 
the wounded, we received a flash message 
that the compound was in imminent danger 
of a rocket attack. Christ! That was about par 
for the intel effort in Vietnam. “Matt” 
received a well-deserved Silver Star for sav¬ 
ing all our asses, and I got a Bronze Star with 
“V” for my modest part in all the mayhem. 

The silver lining, however, was that all 
the commotion brought a whole slug of cor¬ 
respondents and reporters down to cover the 
story, and who should turn up? None other 
than my foxy Roxanna. Colonel Dillon 
astutely pulled the guys out of the bunker so 
they could be interviewed, allowing Roxy 
and me to “inspect” it all by ourselves. 

Wow! 

We then went back to my hootch, where 
I helped her write her report — among other 
activities. I invited her to stay the night, just 
in case our visitors came back for another 
try, but it was too difficult logistically, so 
she left on the last bird out. That closed the 
loop in a very vicious circle, and I conclud¬ 
ed that, other than the wear and tear on my 
nerves, things had not turned out so badly 
after all. 

To all the Viet Cong out there who were 
involved in the attack and are still around, 
“Good show, guys. You have my sincere 
thanks.” 

Col. Mike Peck (Ret.), a highly decorat¬ 
ed Vietnam veteran, was previously director 
of DIA’s POW/MIA office in Washington, 
D. C. Presently, he is an international secu¬ 
rity consultant. ^ 
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Jim Hawes: Now and then. Hawes spends 
most of his time these days in Asia, where he 
is a cofounder and director of the first U.S.- 
style venture capital firm in Asia. 

joined one of the three-letter governmental 
agencies about which too much is known. 
All he will say about his life in that incarna¬ 
tion is that he traveled a lot. His meandering 
included a little-known, but highly success¬ 
ful, African war in what was Che Guevara’s 
first unsuccessful attempt to export the 
Cuban revolution. 

Leaving that organization at the end of 
the ’60s, Hawes obtained an MBA from 
Harvard Business School and embarked on 
a business career that was principally cen¬ 
tered in the Far East, although he returned to 
the States long enough to found, operate, 
and divest himself of a profitable petrole¬ 
um-related company. 

Hawes spends most of his time these 
days in Asia, where he is a cofounder and 
director of the first U.S.-style venture capi¬ 
tal firm in Asia. Among other startup invest¬ 
ments he is involved in is the development 
of a unique methodology of extracting nat¬ 
ural gas from waste-disposal landfills. 

His is a textbook case of a guy who had 
more than one dream and achieved them all. 

John Roat 

John Roat’s story is one of success at 
every level he sought it, although success in 
his case has not been measured in financial 
terms yet! As yet another member of East 
Coast Class 29, Roat did not take long to 
create a reputation as a bad boy in UDT-21 
in Little Creek, VA. He would fight or run a 
footrace in a New York minute. 

Roat was saved from an early exit from 
the Navy by a sympathetic UDT officer, 
LCDR Pat Badger, who arranged for him to 


be exiled from the Teams for a year instead 
of being sent to jail. After a solid year of 
good behavior in the Fleet, Roat was 
accepted into SEAL Team One, where he 
became a solid operator with one of the 
early platoons deployed to Vietnam. 

John Roat was a warrior, whether in the 
T rice paddies of Southeast Asia or in the bars 
of San Diego. Ultimately, however, he pur¬ 
sued his long-time love of diving and left 
the Navy for a career in offshore construc¬ 
tion diving. He spent over 20 years in that 
business before “settling down” in 
California to (at least this was his plan!) 
become certified in computer operations. 

Things didn’t work out that way, as Roat 
began to toy with the idea of writing a book 
about the Teams. This he did in a remarkable 
little paperback. Class 29, The Making of 
US. Navy SEALs, a book which has generat¬ 
ed phenomenal interest in the Underwater 
Demolition and SEAL teams of the 1960s 
and 1970s. Writing in an idiom all his own, 
Roat has put together an account of his UDT 
training class and every single one of its 
members. He has become something of a cult 
figure among his teammates as a result. 



Mike Noell, a “new guy” in the overall scheme 
of things, who left the Navy and started 
“Blackhawk Industries,” a firm that has 
become a leader in supplying quality combat 
webgear. Headquartered in Virginia Beach, VA, 
just down the road from the East Coast home 
of the Teams in Little Creek, Blackhawk has 
become the supplier of choice to hundreds of 
military and law-enforcement organizations 
throughout the world. 
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What Measure Success? 

Success is measured in a thousand ways, 
but I daresay that the qualities that went into 
the making of Navy frogmen, or SEALs, are 
common throughout the community. I think, 
among others, of Jim Short, a brawling, 
boozing Korean War frog who was expect¬ 
ed to achieve very little by his teammates. 
That’s the same Dr. Jim Short who is Chief 
Medical Officer at the Throckmorton 
County Hospital in West Texas. 

I also think of Mike Noell, a “new guy” 
in the overall scheme of things, who left the 
Navy and started “Blackhawk Industries,” a 
firm that has become a leader in supplying 
quality combat webgear. Headquartered in 
Virginia Beach, VA, just down the road from 
the East Coast home of the Teams in Little 
Creek, Blackhawk (www.blackhawkindus- 
tries.com) has become the supplier of choice 
to hundreds of military and law-enforcement 
organizations throughout the world. 

Guess Who? 

There are literally scores, no, hundreds of 
success stories about ‘Team guys.” Has any¬ 
body heard of a rambunctious sailor named 
Jim Janos (a.k.a. “The Dirty,” due to his 
hygienic habits)? As his Executive Officer at 
UDT-12,1 often wondered which side of the 
law he wound wind up on! This guy was 
definitely not one destined for superstar¬ 
dom, but guess who he grew up to be? None 
other than Jesse “The Body” Ventura, gov¬ 
ernor of the great state of Minnesota, and a 
guy I’m proud to say I know! 

And then there was this guy who was the 
senior enlisted man at SEAL Team Two 
when I reported aboard in 1964 — a guy 
named Rudy. Rudy was one squared-away 
individual, and it was perfectly predictable 
that he would achieve the highest level of 
recognition and responsibility in the Navy. 
This he did when he was chosen to be Senior 
Enlisted Advisor to General Jim Lindsay, 
first commander-in-chief of the U.S. Special 
Operations Command in Tampa, FL. 

We in the SEAL community are still 
struggling to understand what happened to 
Rudy, who, it seems, was picked up by 
some second-rate reality-based TV program 
and became America’s best-known senior 
citizen as a result! Yes, Rudy Boesch has 
become the Mae West of his generation and 
gender, and the SEALs of his acquaintance 
are green with envy at his selection in some 
mag as “The World’s Sexiest Man,” or 
something like that. Go, Rudy! 

Having been a “lifer” in the SEAL com¬ 
munity, I have followed the post-Navy careers 
of hundreds of former frogmen. Every single 
one of them has done something useful in his 
life, even those few who detoured off the beat¬ 
en path en route to achieving success. There is 
a common defining factor within them all that 
impels, no, compels , them to be satisfied with 
nothing less than everything. While that is 
clearly an impossible goal, an astounding 
number of SEALs get pretty close. 

Wish I could bottle up whatever it is and 
sell it X 
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additional items such as a whistle, and the 
usual SpecOps niceties like fully bound 
edges to preclude ever fouling the zipper. 
It’s strong and can be stuffed tighter than 
Hillary’s corset, but since accessibility is the 
program here, we’d suggest wearing more 
than one if you carry a lot of extras, to keep 
everything finger-tip handy. For their dimen¬ 
sion and inconspicuous appearance, they 
hold an abundance. Strategically secured to 
your LBE, the Frontal Assault will be in 
constant use. Fundamental, adaptable, 
secure, eminently useful: You need one of 
these, even if you just use it to build a good 
first-aid kit, a specialized tool kit or a mini¬ 
bailout bag. Look for it at your PX/BX and 
the more sophisticated outdoor stores. Made 
in the U.S.A., lifetime guarantee. 

Best Made Designs LLC, Dept. SOF, 
1601 W 15th St., Monahans, TX 79756; 
phone: 915-943-4888; fax: 915-943-5565; 
on the web at www.specopsbrand.com . ^ 
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only 6 x 10 inches for stowage, the 
Hennessy opens to 6 x 10 feet diagonally. 
And why do we care what the diagonal 
dimension is? Because with the Hennessy’s 
“Perfect Set Comfort Curve” integral ridge¬ 
line, which maintains the same shape, if you 
sleep on the diagonal, you can sleep with 
your back straighter. That is pretty impor¬ 
tant to old coots who maintain until 
lunchtime, the same shape they slept in. If 
you’re the age of this observer and walk like 
a Cro- Magnon after a night in a sling, this is 
another feature that by itself would have you 
knocking the dust off your wallet. But you 
needn’t take our word: The Hennessy 
Hammock has been purchased by the 
SEALs and is being tested as we write this 
by many other elite units — it’s good to go. 

The Hennessy is designed for one 250- 
pound occupant. With proof of purchase it 
can be returned for refund or credit if it does 
not please you. Normal wear and tear can be 
repaired for reasonable cost. The Hennessy 
Hammock is made from top-quality oxford 
weave nylon and coated ripstop in 
Woodland cammie plus other colors, and its 
many design innovations have just received 
a patent. It comes in a handy little stuff sack 
with drawstring, and it sells for only USD 
$109, plus $6 UPS delivery in the U.S. Beat 
that! Delivery is prompt from their Seattle 
warehouse. They also have an Ultralite 
Backpacker model that weighs an incredible 
1.5 pounds. 

Available directly from Hennessy 
Hammock, Dept. SOF, Galiano Island, BC 
VON 1P0, Canada; phone: 888-539-2930; or 
on the web at: www.hennessyhammock.com . 
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Kayak's Final Journey 


Continued from page 77 


siphon off supplies needed by UNITA, con¬ 
founded expectations and turned the red tide 
in southern Angola. 

Anyone thinking George Bacon was on a 
final secret mission for “the Company,’* is 
mistaken. He genuinely resigned after the 
Vietnam War and was never sent on a “non- 
official-cover” assignment I talked to him 
when he resigned and I officially asked him to 
stay out of Angola. He was there on his own. 

A Matter Dt Principle 

Still, there are things people don’t know 
about Kayak. Primary is why this talented, 
bright young man, joined a class of men 
scorned in “polite society” as well as in the 
ranks of professional military men. 

When I returned from Cuba in 
December 1998, and told Kayak’s parents 
of progress locating individuals who might 
determine the whereabouts of their son’s 
final resting place, the news was received 
not with anticipated joy, but uneasiness. 

“In a way,” George, Sr. told me, “we are 
worried sick about what people will say 
about ‘Georgie.* There was so much talk 
about him being a mercenary when all this 
happened, and we don’t consider that to be 
true. He wasn’t like that. We want him back, 
but we don’t know how to avoid all the neg¬ 
ative publicity that we went through before. 
It’s so hard on his mother and I.” 

Just as I know “Georgie,” as his parents 
call their only son, was not a CIA 
Intelligence Officer when he died, so can I 
say that he was not a mercenary, I made the 
distinction to the Cuban military, foreign 
affairs, and intelligence officers to whom I 
proposed a humanitarian effort to locate and 
retrieve Kayak’s body. 

The Cubans understand distinctions 
between mercenaries, guerrillas, and free¬ 
dom fighters, but an explanation here is 
necessary for the record, for George’s par¬ 
ents, and for Kayak’s memory. 

During our Super Bowl talk, Kayak 
explained his motivations and beliefs in 
depth, revealing what drove him to Angola 
in the wake of Indochina’s collapse. 

Historically, “mercenary” means a paid, 
professional soldier or officer, usually of a 
different nationality, who accepts a commis¬ 
sion (payment) to serve in the armed forces 
of another country. Mercenary is synony¬ 
mous with “legionnaire” and “warrior” in 
that sense. If that definition is employed. 
Kayak would agree he fit the description. 

In WWI, 100,000 ethnic Czech 
Legionnaires fought as an organized merce¬ 
nary force for the Czar of Russia against 
Kaiser Wilhelm. When the Bolshevik 
Revolution stranded these men along the 
length of the trans-Siberian Railway, 
President Woodrow Wilson dispatched 
15,000 American troops, along with several 
Divisions of French, British, and Japanese 
regulars to rescue them. These “mercenar¬ 


ies” were eventually rescued through a mas¬ 
sive U.S. sealift from Vladivostok, forming 
the nucleus for the founding of 
Czechoslovakia in 1920. 

During the Battle of New Orleans and 
War of 1812, America conferred hero status 
on Jean Lafayette, a mercenary and “priva¬ 
teer” (pirate). 

In current terminology, “mercenary” has 
negative overtones offensive to Kayak’s par¬ 
ents. Today, a mercenary is a hired gun, a 
psychopath who kills for pleasure, or some¬ 
one seeking to plunder foreign treasures. 

The “modem definition” doesn’t fit the 
George Bacon I knew or the man known to 
the Hmong at Long Tieng. 

Bacon came from a New England fami¬ 
ly steeped in history and traditions of the 
American Revolution and concepts of 
democracy. He was well-read on early doc¬ 
trines calling for rebellion to create founda¬ 
tions for institutions of free speech, human 
rights, and universal suffrage. 

Kayak was an avid reader. His heroes 
were warriors and leaders who fought for 
independence, framed the Constitution, or 
died in the defense and maintenance of free¬ 
dom in the years during and following the 
American Revolution. 

To Kayak, communism was a blight on 
humanity, just as excesses of capitalism were 
to Che Guevara. Although Kayak and Che 
were diametrically opposed politically, both 
men believed they were fighting for a greater 
cause. Each man died near small villages in 
forlorn parts of the world, far from home. 
Each considered himself a freedom fighter. 
Each fought for ideals, not for money. Each 
risked their lives when they could have rest¬ 
ed on their laurels. Both were zealots. 

Bacon died doing what he believed was 
morally right, not for coins in his pocket. 
True to lyrics from Barry Sadler’s “Ballad 
of the Green Berets,” which George quoted 
in our last meeting. Kayak “died for those 
oppressed.” 

It was for such oppressed, that George 
and many of us, went to places like 
Vietnam, Laos, Cambodia and Angola. 
Perhaps the real mercenaries in these dra¬ 
mas were politicians in Washington, 
Moscow, Hanoi, Beijing, Saigon, and 
Lisbon — men who foisted wars on their 
nations’ youths, using high-minded slo¬ 
gans to cover ambitions which had noth¬ 
ing to do with liberty, democracy, or rights 
of man. 

George Bacon, — “Kayak” — the man 
who died on the road to Cuimba on 13 
February 1976, was an idealist, an adven¬ 
turer, a soldier of fortune, an American, and 
an only son who laid down his life for what 
he thought was helping others less fortu¬ 
nate. That much I know. 

(To be continued: How two old spies — 
an American and a Cuban — once on oppo¬ 
site sides of the Cold War’s covert conflicts, 
shook hands and agreed to work together to 
locate George Bacon’s remains after a 
quarter-century and against the odds of pol¬ 
itics, nature, and logic J 
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of the trigger guard holds all of these com¬ 
ponents together. The steel buttplate has a 
trapdoor for holding maintenance equip¬ 
ment. There is a sling mounting point on the 
left side of the buttstock and a correspond¬ 
ing front mounting point on the left side of 
the barrel jacket. In the Russian manner the 
slings were invariably made of webbing 
with leather end pieces. 

A sliding catch in front of the trigger 
serves as the fire selector. Pushing it for¬ 
ward will produce full-auto fire and sliding 
it to the rear will permit semiautomatic fire. 
The sear is a pivoting bar with a step at its 
rear end that is depressed by a spring-loaded 
pawl attached to die trigger. When the selec¬ 
tor is set for semiautomatic fire, a discon¬ 
nector is driven upward into the bolt way. 
When the bolt impinges upon the discon¬ 
nector during its recoil stroke, the trigger 
pawl is moved off its step on the sear and 
the sear then rises to catch the bolt. To fire 
another round the trigger must first be 
released so the trigger pawl can rise and 
engage the sear once more. After the last 
shot has been fired the bolt will stop in the 
forward position. 

The PPSh41 was first fielded with a 
spring-wound 71-round drum and most 
archival photographs from World War II 


(and especially those taken during the battle 
for Stalingrad) show this drum attached to 
the weapon. No other World-War-II-era 
submachine gun was equipped with a feed 
mechanism of comparable capacity. 
However, feed drums are expensive and 
time-consuming to manufacture, relatively 
fragile and prone to malfunctions, difficult 
to load in a combat environment and some¬ 
what awkward to carry and deploy. As a 
consequence, from the early part of 1944 
onward the PPSh41 was provided with 35- 
round, curved, staggered-column, single¬ 
position-feed, detachable box-type maga¬ 
zines. Sturdy and reliable, the magazine 
bodies were made from lmm-thick steel. 
Other modifications included strengthening 
the drum/magazine well to prevent it from 
spreading and altering the folding magazine 
latch to inhibit drums and magazines from 
dropping out while firing. 

In common with all Soviet-designed 
small arms of this era, the PPSh41 is 
extremely easy to disassemble. Remove the 
magazine or drum and clear the weapon by 
retracting the bolt. Ease the bolt group for¬ 
ward under control. Press forward on the 
spring-loaded receiver catch at the rear and 
swing the upper receiver downward. Pull 
the cocking handle rearward and lift out the 
bolt group. To separate the upper and lower 
receivers the hinge pin assembly must be 
removed with a nylon or brass drift. 
Removal of the stock screw will permit sep¬ 
aration of the buttstock from the trigger 


housing group. No further disassembly is 
required. 

Several other Eastern Bloc countries 
manufactured the PPSh41. In Hungary it 
was produced as the 48M, in North Korea as 
the Type 49 SMG and in China as the Type 
50. It was also manufactured in Iran. The 
Chinese Type 50 differs in several ways 
from the Russian PPSh41. The tab at the 
rear of the lower receiver, through which 
the stock screw passes, was riveted in place 
on the Russian version and welded in place 
on the Chinese copy. Russian buffers are 
longer than the Chinese equivalent and can¬ 
not be used in the Type 50 without modifi¬ 
cation. Also, it is my understanding that the 
Chinese never used the 71-round drum. 
Russian 35-round magazines have reinforc¬ 
ing ribs on the sides; those of Chinese man¬ 
ufacture are slab-sided. 

If success is to be measured by produc¬ 
tion figures, then the PPSh41 is the most 
successful submachine gun in the history of 
shoulder-mounted, pistol-caliber, fully 
automatic military small arms. A product of 
experience and expediency, and rough as a 
cob, it was nonetheless incredibly reliable 
(especially so with stick magazines) and 
instilled great fear into German troops on 
the Eastern Front. The key infantry weapons 
at Stalingrad were without doubt the 
PPSh41, the grenade and the sniper rifle. 
PPSh41s were most often deployed by sub¬ 
machine gun squads of eight men carried 
like ants on the back of a T-34 tank. ^ 
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Northern Iraq immediately following the 
Gulf War. PKK guerillas had been attacking 
the Turks, a NATO ally. The Turks were 
after the guerillas. The PKK felt that NATO 
should protect them from the Turks and 
vice-versa. They were really there to aid 
refugees and to keep people from dying, not 
put out ambushes in the hills. Just the same, 
bad blood brewed on both sides. “It was a 
classically complex situation. The rules of 
engagement kept changing. It’s hard enough 
to keep up with this on the command level, 
but it also has to go right down to your 18- 
year-old Marine. It’s not easy, but we do it. 
The experience of 30 years in Northern 
Ireland really showed.” 

Tommy This, And Tommy That 

Talking to the enlisted men it wasn’t too 
hard to see why. In other armies, the least 
amount of trust seems to be placed in the 
hands of the enlisted men and officers run 
willy nilly, micro-managing every aspect of 
exercise or deployment, hoping to head off 
a career-ending faux-pas. With the com¬ 
mandos, it’s the opposite. The backbone of 
the force lies with the enlisted ranks. “We 
set the standard and drag everybody else 
up,” we were told by Sergeant Tom Melvin, 
a 17-year veteran. “It’s a really long time 


from Marine to corporal and corporal to 
sergeant. By the time you’ve made the 
rank, you’ve got something like 10 years 
and three tours in North Ireland. There’s a 
depth to our junior leadership you don’t 
find elsewhere. 

“In a place like Northern Ireland the first 
team to make contact is in command of the 
engagement. You don’t have time to debate 
over who’s in command. If it’s a lance cor¬ 
poral, he calls the shots. That’s when you 
need quality junior NCOs. In someplace 
like Kosovo, you can send out a Lance 
Corporal with a six-man patrol and be con¬ 
fident that he can deal with whatever comes 
up, be it a dispute over a cow or a grilling 
from the press. It’s about trust. We don’t 
have officers running hither and dither try¬ 
ing to keep a lid on everything and burning 
out as a result.” 

As with the officers, junior NCOs are 
hand-picked from the ranks. They are usual¬ 
ly identified early in their service and good 
effort is made to retain them. When it’s 
obvious that a Marine has hit his stride and 
can be counted on, he’s sent down the lead¬ 
ership path. Time-in-grade promotions for 
just staying around do not exist. Promotions 
to leadership slots are not automatic but sol¬ 
diers are compensated for time served. If a 
Marine wishes, he can stay forever a pri¬ 
vate. His pay book, however, will reflect his 
time served. 

Once a Marine is well into his second 
hitch, real preparation for a leadership pro¬ 


motion begins. It starts at the company level 
under the tutelage of senior NCOs. 
Regardless of MOS, all train to be Marine 
rifle squad leaders first, a lengthy and thor¬ 
ough process. In his ninth or 10th year of 
service he is handed off from his company 
and battalion sergeants to the NCO school 
at Lympstone. Here he begins a grueling, 
two-week selection course. If he passes, or 
survives as we were told, he advances to the 
nine-week core course. Upon completion, 
the new corporals return to their companies 
and immediately assume command duties 
and start preparing for sergeant, another five 
years or so down the road. 

“Situations like Northern Ireland are 
complex, especially in the media age.” Col. 
Bowkett concluded. “You see someone with 
a petrol bomb. Are you allowed to shoot 
him? The answer is no, unless he is directly 
threatening you or your squad. For all you 
know he’s going to torch himself. Shoot 
him and you’ve got trouble. It takes very 
steady troops for this kind of thing. The dif¬ 
ference between threat and non-threat is 
fine and can change in the blink of an eye. 
If I didn’t trust that my troops were up to 
this, there’s no way I’d be able to do my job. 
That’s why we train as hard as we do and 
when we’re called on we can get in fast and 
make our presence felt.” 

Jim Bartlett is a long-time SOF reader and 
has covered armed conflicts in Bosnia, Croatia, 
Chechnya and downtown USA. ^ 
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Pass In Review 


U.S. SPECIAL FORCES 

Airborne Rangers, Delta & U.S. Nary SEAL 


Continued from page 60 


One bitter truth in military history is that 
some of the best-fought wars are not won. 
Some of the most noble causes do not pre¬ 
vail, but are simply overtaken as history 
becomes not what should have been, but 
what was predestined to be. Such was the 
war in Rhodesia, the first country to be 
killed by international political correctness. 

Were we forced to recommend a single 
volume of history of the war in Rhodesia, 
we might select a volume that traces the 
development of that nations’ stunningly 
effective elite units, and of those units, what 
better than the Selous Scouts. And how bet¬ 
ter to trace that units’ history than through 
the life of the founder of the Selous Scouts 
Regiment, Ron Reid-Daly. 

A recipe for putting together a small, 
elite unit whose specialty would be audaci¬ 
ty behind enemy lines, whose hallmarks 
would be competence and inestimable 
courage, would be to go to the world’s best 
force already fitting that description, and 
skim the cream. Such was the history of the 
Selous Scouts, formed in 1973 at the height 
of the Rhodesian war by then Capt. Ron 
Reid-Daly. Reid-Daly was a veteran of the 
Rhodesian SAS with service in Malaya, and 
when the crack Rhodesian Light Infantry 
was formed in 1961 he became the first 
Regimental Sergeant-Major. Having 
worked his way through the ranks, he was 
OIC of the RLI support group when in 1973 
Rhodesian Army Commander General Peter 
Walls asked him to form the Selous Scouts. 

During the next seven years Reid-Daly 
molded the Selous Scouts in to the most 
feared counter-insurgency unit in Africa. 
With incredible daring, imagination and an 
unorthodox style this elite unit accounted 
for the lion’s share of guerrilla casualties in 
the bitterly fought Rhodesian civil war. 
Their battle cry pamwe chete is Shona for 
“all together,” and this intrepid regiment of 
the best African and European troops in 
Rhodesia took the war to the enemy, across 
borders and into the “safe havens” of the 
insurgents in neighboring countries who 
either tolerated or sponsored the guerrillas. 

Their story is must reading for any stu¬ 
dent of military history, small-unit tactics or 
the post-colonial African wars. As good a 
writer as he was an innovative and excep¬ 
tional unit leader, Reid-Daly has written a 
history that is almost encyclopedic in scope 
— some 600 pages — but a book that is 
almost impossible to put down. Well-illus¬ 
trated with photos and maps, this volume 
will undoubtedly stand as the best soldier’s 
story about soldiers ever written of the 
Rhodesian experience. And old saw says 
that the victors always write the history. 
Perhaps, but in this time it was a second- 
place winner who wrote it best. It is a cor¬ 
nerstone book for any military library, con¬ 
taining a selection of brutally honest war 
stories as good a read as there is to be found. 


by Alan M. & Frieda W. Landau, Terry 
Griswold & DM. Giangreco, Hans 
Halberstadt. MBIPublishing Company, P.O. 
Box 1, Osceola , WI54020; phone: 800-826- 
6600 . Reviewed by Frank Hopkins. 

This composite work is an excellent vol¬ 
ume, marred only by gaffs which bear the 
hallmark not of bad writing, but of poor 
editing. We will deal briefly with them first, 
as they were what jumped off the pages on 
this reviewer’s first pass. The title, for 
instance, would lead one to believe it was a 
volume on U.S. Army Special Forces, but it 
is not: They are mentioned only in the con¬ 
text of Delta, leading the reader to think 
Dell.t and Special Forces are synonymous, 
whicn they are not. Delta 
is attached to SF at Ft. 

Bragg, of course, and 
Army SF provides a 
good proportion of Delta 
candidates — but so do 
the other services. We 
guess what the publisher 
meant to say with the 
title was “U.S. Special 
Operations Forces” 
since the scope of the 
book actually covers 
Rangers, Delta Force 
and SEALs. USAF 
SpecOps is covered only 
in the context of air 
assets the, supply other 
SpecOps units, and the 
confusion starts on the 
cover which shows a 
Budweiser, a Ranger tab 
and a Delta patch — 
which it identifies as 
“the icon for U.S. 

Special Operations, and 
Delta.” 

The weapons I.D. 
errors that riddle the book — a MAG-58 
called a “German GPMG,” an M3A1 
Greasegun called an M3, an MP5 called 
and MP4, an MP5K called an MP5, an M4 
carbine called an Ml6, an M16A2 called an 
M16 — and ill-advised comments such as 
that the magazine is the handgrip on a rifle 
with the M203 attached, leave an ugly edi¬ 
tor’s thumbprint on an otherwise very 
worthwhile book. How does this reviewer 
divine there are editor-introduced mis¬ 
takes? Because we know some of the 
authors of this volume — and we know edi¬ 
tors in general. 

Having niggled the publisher over some 
bad editing, we should hasten to reiterate 
that this volume is, otherwise, an excellent 
read and a most worthwhile addition to any 


military library. The book is nearly 400 
pages, with color photos throughout. The 
topics actually covered — Rangers, Delta 
and SEALs — are covered with well-bal¬ 
anced overviews that start as they should 
with a concise but very good history of the 
units concerned. Rangers, for instance, are 
covered from the Revolutionary War, 
through the War Between the States, WW 
II, Korea, Vietnam, Grenada and Panama — 
and today. Contemporary Ranger training 
and deployment are covered in good detail, 
and the various authors were given full 
access, so the photo work represented in 
this volume is outstanding — not just 
reground assortment of PAO photos. 

Likewise, the springboard for coverage 


of the SEALs and Delta is their shorter but 
nonetheless colorful history. And the histo¬ 
ry in this volume is told as military history 
is best told, with war stories. Some of the 
best war stories for SEALs emanated from 
their extensive experience in Vietnam; some 
of the best and ongoing history of Delta is in 
today’s headlines, as this unit which has 
evolved into one of the world’s best anti ter¬ 
rorist forces is quietly and efficiently at 
work whether or not there is a current mili¬ 
tary engagement on the evening news. 

With the caveat that one may want to 
have a copy of Jane's at hand if he is using 
this volume for serious research, we would 
give it two thumbs up for concept, coverage 
and good writing, all of which are well set 
off by excellent photographic coverage. 
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MERCENARY AVIATION BADGE 


CO, ID, MT, NV, NM, OR, UT, WA, WY for $2.50 per acre. 
U.S. citizens entitled to purchase up to 160 acres per 
person. For complete information package including maps, 
telephone helpline, filing forms, etc. send $20 check or money 
order to: FEDERAL LAND CO., Dept L, Box 21598, 
Washington, DC 20009. (Note: this is not homestead¬ 
ing - lands are sold outright.) MONEYBACK GUARANTEE! 


Silver wings with clutch back attachment 


HACKING, PHREAKING, CRACKING! 190+ 
Publications. Impossible to find underground 
info! Revenge, moneymaking and lots more. 
Very unusual stuff! Free catalog. TIC P.O. Box 
876SF, Hurst, Texas 76053. www.theinforma- 


Limited supply in mj* stock. Send $6.00 to: 
LAFFERTY, P.O. Box 358, Bay Pines, FL 33744 


Invaluable resource for researchers, military and 
intelligence professionals. Printed in Russian 


™ Please^^ 
send $1.00 for our 
. new Catalog ^ 


13983 Industry Avenue • Becker, MN 55308 
PHONE 1-763-261-5600 • FAX 1-763-261-5599 
www.dpmsinc.com • e-mail: dpmsinc@aol.com 
ON LINE ORDERING NOW AVAILABLE! 
AR-Rffles • Parts • Accessories 


SOLDIER OF Fortune CLASSIFIEDS Get Results! Start getting your results at only $3 per word per insertion, $60 minimum. 
Prepay two months for 10% discount; six months for 20% discount; or 12 months for 30% off. Repeat your same ad in another 
section for half price. “Dingbats” (✓,•;■ ), bold words (other than first 3-4): $5.00/each extra. Computer word count of gram¬ 
matically correct copy. EXAMPLE: PO Box 693 = 3 words; 80306 and 303-449-3750, etc. each = 1 word; abbreviations such 
as Dl, SGT, 20mm = 1 word. No ads accepted by telephone. Ad copy must be typed. Include authorizing signature, mailing 
address, telephone or fax number (for our files). Mail classified ads with payment (check, wire transfer, money order or 
Visa/MC) to SOF, Attn: Classified Dept., 5735 Arapahoe Ave., Suite A-5, Boulder, CO 80303. Phone: 303-449-3750 ext. 300; 
fax: 303-444-5617; e-mail:hetty@sofmag.com. 

NOTICE To ADVERTISERS: We reserve the right to refuse any ad for any reason and to delete or change any copy that we con¬ 
sider objectionable, false or in poor taste. It is our policy not to accept advertisements for personal services, including ‘will do any¬ 
thing’or‘go anywhere’type ads. Advertisers offering information packets for a fee must send sample (non-returnable). 


Need NEW ID O 

CREDIT-PRIVACY • 


Our Books Help You Get • New identity • Credit • New SSN 

• ID by mail • College degrees • Better jobs • Credit repair 

• Cash businesses • “Free Money” www.edenpress.com 
FREE PRIVACY CATALOG: 1-800-338-8484 

EDEN PRESS • Box 8410-AB • Fountain Valley, CA 92728 


Elite Tactical and 
Bodyguard Training! 


Now available! Bite, hands on professional training in 
the isolation of Ground Zero Compound under International expert 
Mark Yates, team all aspects of Tactical and VIP Protection through 
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DRIVER S LICENSE 

■pnOEZmiBi 


LEARN HOW YOU CAN GET A LEGAL 
DRIVER’S LICENSE FAST AND EASY. 
NEW AND UNIQUE METHOD WORKS 
EVERYTIME REGARDLESS OF YOUR 
PAST RECORD. 100% GUARANTEED. 


QUALITY RESEARCH, DEPT. S4 
P.O. BOX 192, LINCOLN PARK.MICHIGAN 48146 


Berkeley & Associates,Inc. 

E-mail: berkassoc@aDlxDm 

3G0D Watermelon Rd, Suite 205, Oept.Sf, Northport, AL 35473 
Tel: (205) 342-3306 • Website: www.GroundZerolJSA.com 


U.S. GOVERNMENT LAND 


Federally owned land currently available in AK, AZ, AR, CA, 


• Complete Covert 
Equipment Headquarters 

• Hidden Video & Audio 

• Self-Defense Products 


www.spycountry.com 


tion center.com 


only. $5.00 each/3 for $12. Overseas, add $3 


SECURE NEW IDENTITY - 100% Effective - 
Easy - Fast - Book Shows System. $60.00 
Money Order. Morphiss Press, Dept. SOF, 1000 
W. 4th St. #359, Ontario, CA 91762 www.mor- 
phiss.com 

BECOME A PUBLISHED AUTHOR. Company 
with 80-year tradition of quality seeks manu¬ 
scripts. For free Author’s Guide to Subsidy 
Publishing, call Dorrance Publishing 1-800-695- 
9599. 

• SOLDIER OF FORTUNE RUSSIA! Collectors 
item, published in Moscow. Various months. 


for first issue and 1.00 each after for Priority 
Mail. SOF Back Issues, 5735 Arapahoe Ave., 
Boulder, CO 80303-1340. 

CORRESPONDENCE COURSES AND MILI- 
TARY MANUALS. Combat Skills, Weapons, 
Tactics, NBC, more. Catalog $5.00. 11 PD/ACC P, 
Box 1237, Alpine, TX 79830 

MAKE $500,000 WITH CLOSEOUTS. Buy mer- 
chandise 90% below wholesale. Book $25 MO. 
Opportunity Catalog $5. Legacy, P.O. Box 
140884, SI, NY 10314. 

■ Did this get your attention? It’s a “Dingbat.” 


So are ✓ and 0. Add them to your SOF clas¬ 
sified ad for $5/each. 

FREE CATALOG politically incorrect books & 

music. Send $1.00 for postage. Bohica 
Concepts, POB 546, Dept. SF, Randle, Wash¬ 
ington 98377 

WHO KILLED KENNEDY? Government assas- 
sination conspiracy exposed. Videocassettes, 
manuscripts, photographs, books. Catalog: 
$3.00. COLLECTOR’S ARCHIVES; Box 2, 
Beaconsfield, Quebec H9W 5T6 CANADA. 
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Fully armored. Has generator set and air 
scrubber. On wheels. Asking $12,000 obo. 
Located in Ohio. Can e-mail more photos 
if needed. E-mail: ramtough@toast.net 
Phone 1-937-837-3338 


spyouileLcoml 


Your direct source for 
Surveillance/Countersurveillance 
Electronic Devices 
Mini spy pinhole cameras 

• hidden video • wireless video 
• vehicle tracking • bug detectors 

• phone tap detectors • voice 
changer *12 hour telephone tape- 

recorder $125°° • locksmithing 
tools • disappearing ink pens 
• and more 


for Catalog send $5™ to: 

SPY OUTLET 

2468 Niagara Falls Blvd 
Tokawatoa NY 14150 (716) 695-8660 


CABLE T.V. 
DESCRAMBLERS 

AND TEST CHIPS 


All major brands. 
30-day money back guarantee. 
1-year warranty. 


TKB ELECTRONICS 


■ 1 - 800 - 579-32851 


COLLECTORS 


BRITISH/SCOTTISH MILITARIA COLLEC¬ 
TORS. Regimental insignia and accessories of 
elite Regiments; including SAS; Paratroops; 
Royal Marines; Black Watch; Guards, etc. 60- 
page illustrated Import Catalog $6.00. BRITISH 
REGALIA IMPORTS, Department 6A, PO Box 
37, Palm Harbor, FL 34682. 

✓ SOL DIE 11 OF FORTUNE BACK ISSUES ARE 

available. Most years/issues still in stock. Only 
$5 each includes domestic S&H. Write, fax or e- 
mail to request a comprehensive list. SOF Back 
Issues, 5735 Arapahoe, Suite A-5, Boulder, CO 


Extended Slide Lock For Is^r.™.! 

T GLOCK® 

• DROP IN REPLACEMENT • FITS IN ALL HOLSTERS 
Manufactured in U.S.A. by; 

Ranch Products P0 BOX 145 Malinto, OH 43535 


INFORMATION SERVICES 

Know who you are dealing with? 


Locate Telephone Number and 
Addresses, Identity Verification, 
Criminal Records Checks, Motor 
Vehicle Reports, Background 
Checks, Business Reports, 
Marriage and Death Records, 
More. Contact: 

JGS Inc. 

P.O. Box 120176, 

Staten Island, New York 10312-0176 
718-984-9012, Fax: 718-356-7256 


IP RI VAT EE YE 


Have a life of intrigue 
excitement, adventure! 
Learn from the REAL 

:_=_[experts: 

Investigation • Surveillance • Skiptracing 
Start Your Own Business 
State Approved * Diploma Awarded 
Free Brochure! I United States Academy 
Call Or Write I of Private Investigation 1 
P.O. Box 2133 (SF) 
Beverly Hills, CA 902131 


Free Brochure! 
Call Or Write 


BUSHPILOT WINGS 

BADGE QUALITY - CORROSION FREE RHODIUM 

Send S9.95 to: BUSHPILOT 

P.O. Box 211296 
Bedford, TX 76095-8296 
Catalog with purchase - Allow 4-6 weeks 

http://www.bushwlngs.com 


80303. Fax: 303-444-5617; e-mail; hetty® 
sofmag.com or view entire back issue list online 

at WWW.SOFMAG.COM 


(310)657-6333 


VISIT OUR SPY SHOP 


“On The World Wide Web” 

www.spytechagency.com 
“On The Sunset Strip” 
8519-8521 W. Sunset Blvd. 

West Hollywood, CA 90069 
- Web Site Features - 
PI Agency • PI Academy * Spy Shop 
Online over 2500 investigation - surveillance 
countermeasure products, books & videos!! 


Built to last m 

‘hiididiiiigLcfl Buy wmr 

Factory***^ 
Direct 

SAVE ON SELECT SIZES 

• America's #1 Arch-Type Manufacturer 25X34 * 30X46 
•20 Year Warranty 

• Easy Financing Available 4UA50 * SQA110 

• Easy Do-It-Yourself Construction 

• Free 16 Page Brochure 



S 1 800 526-1 Hi 

0 


SURPLUS 
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FINANCIAL 


GOVERNMENT AUCTIONS in your area! Must 
sell: Cars, trucks, computers, morel Great deals! 
Call; 1-800-601-2212, Ext. SP7770. 
www.NationalinfoCorp.com 


MONEY AVAILABLE NOW! Let the government 
finance your business idea. Satisfaction guaran¬ 
teed! Call Now: 1-800-226-3601, ext BF7770 
www.NationalinfoCorp.com 


KNIVES - BAYONETS 


COLD STEEL Spyderco, Gerber, SOG, 
Benchmade, Smith & Wesson and more. Huge 
discounts! Free list. KNIVES PLUS MAIL 
ORDER, (800) 687-6202 


SURVEILLANCE 


MISCELLANEOUS 


SALE: Male Power Pack. Creates/builds mus¬ 
cle, strength, stamina, endurance. Elevate 
Testosterone level 200%. Enhances virility— 
Instant recovery. Safe. 1-800-878-8844 

LET THE GOVERNMENT PAY for your new or 
existing home. Hundreds of programs. 
(www.usgovernmentinformation.com) Free 
recorded message: (707) 448-3210. (8KW5) 

50,000 MAPS: Topographic, Tactical Quads, 
Travel, Political, Vietnam, Nevis, Roswell, 
Anyplace! 7700 Air Photos. Catalog $4.00 
(refundable). MONARCH, Box 14490-SF 
Phoenix, AZ 85063. 


ESPIONAGE UNLIMITED: Your one stop shop 
for surveillance, counter surveillance, privacy, 
new ID’s and new identity, asset protection, 
covert weapons, investigations, and more. (802) 
864-0951. www.espionage-store.com 


TRAINING 


BOUNTY HUNTERS: We have the training you 
need. From advanced firearms to apprehension 
techniques. See us at www.bailacademy.com or 
1-877-563-7100. 

SUPERIOR TRAINING for Professionals! 
Maritime Security, Executive Protection, 
Counter-Intelligence, Corporate Investigations, 
Tactical Firearms, Business Intelligence, 
Technical Surveillance. P.O.S.T. Approved! 
Enterprising Securities (770) 723-1683 or 
www.enterprisingsecurities.com 

BODYGUARD TRAINING in the former USSR^ 

Experience Reality with Druid Projects, LTD. 
www.druidprojects.com 

■ Did this get your attention? It’s a “Dingbat.’' 
So are ✓ and #. Add them to your SOF clas¬ 
sified ad for $5/each. 


96 


www.sofmag.com • soldier of fortune ?( April aooi 





























(LOST DOCUMENTS REPLACED! • HAT PINS . MEDALS . 


SEND $2.00 for 8-PAGE CATALOG 
MILITARY AWARDS / CERTIFICATES / MEDALS 
UNIVERSITY / COLLEGE / HIGH SCHOOL 
FOR ENTERTAINMENT & COLLECTORS 

Couch Potato Publishing 

443 FOX RUN DRIVE, BLUE RIDGE, GA 30513 
E-mail: WOSCPP1998@YAHOO.COM 


Elite Training looks 
and Videos! 


The secrets of renowned Tactical and VIP Protection expert 
Mark Yates revealed! Yates' Men in Black bodyguard 
training manual now available for the first time in the 111 
Wide range of videos, including professional "Extreme COB" 
skills in high-risk arenas. Call ot send for info today. 
Berkeley iAsociates, Inc. 



WEBSITES 


FOR ONLY $25/month you can list your 
Website or Internet URL +10 words right 
here. This is a great way to get out the word 
on your site! 

• SUPERIOR QUALITY FIREARMS CLEAN- 
ING SUPPLIES - 16 page catalog — complete 
line, www.proshotproducts.com 

HIGH CAPACITY CLIPS, GRIPS & thousands 
of related shooting products, www.gunacces- 
sories.com 

AUTHENTIC U.S. GOVT. ISSUE Army/Navy 
Surplus. Best prices — Online catalog 
www.americanarmynavy.com Phone 1-888- 
592-8014 

ISRAEL MILITARY PRODUCTS - Webgear, 
Uniforms, T-shirts, Insignias, Golani, Helmets, 
Memorabilia www.imp.co.il 

FREE - MILITARY, SURVIVAL AND OUT- 
DOOR Tips, Tricks, Ideas and More! Visit The 
RangerDigest.Com (www.therangerdigest.com). 



FREE COLOR CATALOG 

2500+ Military Designs 
Army, Navy. Air Force, Marines 

Call now! Toll-free! 
1 - 888 - 223-1159 

Custom pins & patches available. 
Dealer inquiries welcome. 


Berkeley & Associates.ini:. 


E-mail: berkassoc@aol.cam 

3600 Watermelon Rd, Suite 205, Northport, AL 35473 
Tel: (205) 342-3306 • Website: www.GroundZeroUSA.com 


SOF LOGO ITEMS and 
|BACK ISSUES arc now hor SALE| 
on our WEBSITE: 
WWW.SOFMAG.COM 


VIDEOS 


STREET COMBAT TACTICS: Commando 
Fighting System, Three Videos $99.95. Includes: 
Certificate and patch. Order online 
www.icmaa.com or 336-838-4292. We certify 
instructors. 


HONORS 

by Hoover’s Mfg., Co. 

P.O.Box 547SF, Peru, IL 61354 
Fax: 1-815-223-1499 


O 

> 
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COLONEL PETE 


MONEY TALK S”® > 

Money-Making Opportunities ji T 
Want to HEAR it? 'J 
Catalog $9.95 - Order NOW!!!! 

222 W. 21 ST, Suite F, PMB-118, Norfolk, VA 23517 


FB223CM COCOTBY 



20 big acres in WESTERN MONTANA, starting at 
$19,950.00. Trout fishing, backpacking, camping, Elk, 
deer, moose, bear. ADJACENT to National Forest, near 
established towns. Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks 
nearby. GUARANTEED ACCESS, INSURED TITLE, 
WARRANTY DEED. FREE color brochure, photos, maps. 
FULL MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
“Video Available’’ 

CALL TOLL-FREE 1-800-592-5990 
TREASURE STATE RANCHES 
210 Milwaukee Street, Dept. S 
Deer Lodge, Montana 59722 — (406) 846-1000 


NUDISM LIFESTYLE: 

FAMILY RECREATION 

Publications • Videos 

$3 for details: 

LIFESTYLES-SF 
Box 661268, Los Angeles, CA 90066 


NIGHT VISION WEAPON SCOPES. Giant 
Binoculars, Spotting Scopes, Rangefinders, 
Rifle scopes, www.americansupply.net 

FEDERAL LEVEL. International surveillance 
and investigative materials. Great site. 
www.intelligencehere.com 

You can now ATTRACT BEAUTIFUL LADIES!! 
This pheromone cologne never fails!! 
www.cicara.com 

SERIOUS MONEY^ART TIME FROM HOME. 

No fee. No inventory. www.Iifepluskick 
start.com/earl.asp 1 -888-784-1704 

THE FRENCH FOREIGN LEGION - A Guide- 
book to Joining. $37 USD - go to 
www.Salvobooks.co.uk 

“COWBOY ACTION SHOOTERS, action work, 
etc. Recommended by Mike Venturino.” 
www.ycsi.net/users/gunsmith 


BRITISH/SCOTTISH REGIMENTAL 
INSIGNIA & ACCESSORIES ETC 


• PARA • ROYAL MARINES 

• GUARDS • BLACK WATCH ETC 


60 PAGE ILLUSTRATED IMPORT CATALOG $6.00 



BRITISH REGALIA IMPORTS 
Department 6, P.O. Box 37 
Palm Harbor, FL 34682 


FS BOOK COMPANY 
P.O. BOX 417457, DEPT. SF. 
SACRAMENTO, CA 95841-7457 
Free Shipping! Fast Service! | 

Secrets of a Super Hacker..-... 

Counterfeit LD. Made Easy..,,,, SI6 

I.D. By Mall; 20 Sources Fully niustrafect-^S 

The AnarchiM Cookbook—...$ao 

Your Revenge Is in The PtWL..^__..._.513 

The Poor Man’s James Bond #1-4, CD-Rpm... 55 D 

Personal Defense Weapons,...-.SIS | 

Privacy, How to Get It, Htw to Enioy It.... St 8 
The Paper Trip III Master Guido To Now I0-....S2S 
Home Workshop Professional Lock Tools,. 

The Complete Guide To Lock P£cklng r .^ H . jfis 
Drink As Much As You Want & Live Lenger.StS 

B&E Book.$17 Reborn in the USA.$16 

Gaslighting...$15 Fraudulent Credentials.$10 

Ur-ine Trouble.$20 Recreational Drugs.$25 

Take No Prisoners...$10 Docvirtenl FramL.S16 
Ditching Your Debts..$15 Subway Survive,W 
m SPEC I ALIZE IN DHUP EDUCATION BODES 
MANY CENSORED TITLES WE CANT U$T! 
FAX 1 -91 6-771 -4201 FS Catalog....... $2 

Adults Only! CA Res. Add- 7.75% 

Air Mail Delivery Add $3 Per Book (USA) r 
Canada Add S5 r Europe Add 510, Per Etjoh. 

All Orders Are Shipped In A Plflin Package. 

$3 Pro. Fee On Credit Card Orders 
and Orders Under 515 Subtotal, 
Credit Card Orders 1-80G-635-96S3 
Customer Service 1-916-771-4203 

http://www.fsbookco.com 
S ERVI NG YOU SINCE 1985 
B5S1 


WORLD'S LARGEST 
SURPLUS MARKET 

for used military vehicles: 
jeeps, tanks, HMMWVs, V" 
military trucks, more. s£|||||||||£fi 
100’s of ads, tech tips, 
how-to, articles, event 
listings, much more! ^ ' 



MILITARY 


VEHICLES 


1 year (six BIG 100+ page issues) 
USA $18, Canada $28, (Sample $5) 
12-L2 Indianheud, Morristown, NJ 07960 


NIGHT VISION WEAPON SCOPES. Giant 
Binoculars, Spotting Scopes, Rangefinders, 
Rifle scopes, www.americansupply.net 

POLICE BADGES, Guns, Weapons “Find Icon 
Win Gift” www.maxsell.com (954-568-1480) 
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H. Hackworth (RetJ 


The Party’s Over 


S ecretary of Defense William Cohen 
has spent four fun-filled years wast¬ 
ing our money like no other public 
servant except Bill Clinton, who set the 
standard by blowing more than a billion 
dollars on presidential junkets alone. 

Here we foolish citizens have been 
thinking the two bits from every tax dollar 
the Internal Revenue Service rips out of 
our hides to fund the Pentagon was spent 
defending America, not paying for Cohen 
& Cohorts’ pleasure-tripping. 

Well, think again! Because Cohen’s 
been lapping the world like a dot-com 
CEO, staying at five-star palazzi while 
rubbing elbows with the rich and famous 
and throwing lots of power parties. One of 
those we popped for cost $290,000, 
according to the Pentagon; but a Pentagon 
general says, “BS, $750,000 is closer to 
the mark.” 

Cohen has used the fleet and the rest of 
our forces as though they were his private 
toys and boys. Last month when he took a 
bunch of pals — entertainers, sports stars, 
war heroes and old buddies — to Europe 
to “entertain the troops,” the aircraft carri¬ 
er U.S.S. Harry Truman was turned into 
Radio City for a day. A pilot whose flights 
were canceled said, “It was damn the hot 
operational missions, Cohen’s USO Show 
must go on.” 

Meanwhile, Cohen and wife played 
MC in their matching, tailored “Top Gun” 
costumes that cost the country a cool two grand, chump change 
when compared with the millions we’ve contributed to run the 
Cohen Circus. 

“Hollywood Cohen used U.S. warships like they belonged to 
the New York Yacht Club,” says ex-tailhooker Mark Crissman, 
who quit the Navy because of such shenanigans. “He’s done more 
to ‘Pearl Harbor’ the fleet than any SecDef and is clearly more con¬ 
cerned with photo ops and self-promotion than protecting 
America.” 

Sure, Cohen runs a $310 billion corporation that burns through 
money as fast as a drunken oil sheik playing no-limit baccarat in 
Monte Carlo. But that doesn’t mean he’s entitled to the same perks 
as a sheik or the CEOs of General Electric or General Motors, who 
are at least accountable to their shareholders. 

The years of being an inside-the-beltway taker on the govern¬ 
ment’s teat seem to have addicted him to the fast lane. He’s plumb 
forgotten he’s a civil servant whose obligation as SecDef is to make 
sure every buck we give him goes toward our nation’s fighting 
capability, not his playing Globo Host. 


If he’d have set the example and not 
hogged it up, maybe, just maybe, our gen¬ 
erals and admirals would’ve followed suit 
instead of also acting like American royal¬ 
ty entitled to first-class everything. Then 
maybe our military would be shipshape 
and combat-ready rather than just a heart¬ 
beat away from stroking out. 

If the troops had received even a por¬ 
tion of the dough Cohen’s run through, 
morale wouldn’t be at the bottom of the 
septic tank, and there’d be no need for him 
to dash from Beverly Hills to Bosnia to try 
to pump everyone up. 

Our troops need everything from toilet 
paper to aircraft and vehicle spares and 
money for training to sharpen their dull 
combat edge, which when push comes to 
shove is what keeps them alive. They don’t 
need A1 Franken, Jewel, or Jerry 
Bruckheimer to thank them for “keeping 
our country strong” when they know 
they’re out there hanging without the right 
stuff to pull off another Desert Storm. 

Had Cohen looked at the homes and 
barracks at Fort Benning, Ga., and almost 
every other U.S. military base, he’d have 
seen how the other half lives. Had he got¬ 
ten his nose out of the VIP room and 
talked to the troops, he’d have found out 
in a G.I. minute just how bumed-out and 
ragged the force is. 

At least Donald Rumsfeld, earmarked 
to replace Cohen-of-the-flying-costume, 
can slip on his “Top Gun” flight suit and wear it with pride 
because he earned it and those gold wings the hard way. But 
Rumsfeld’s track record shouts that the party days are over and 
the Pentagon had better brace itself for a much-needed overhaul. 
It can’t happen fast enough for all our good troops and their long- 
suffering families. 

How ironic that the absentee ballots of our warriors who’ve 
been so badly treated in the Clinton years cost Cohen and cronies 
their jobs. 

Many troops say, how sweet it is! 

http://www.hackworth.com is the address of 
David Hackworth’s home page. 

Copyright 2001 David H. Hackworth 
Distributed by King Features Syndicate, Inc. 

Hackworth’s new book, a novel, 

The Price of Honor, is now available. ^ 



Col David Hackworth (Ret.) also writes a 
syndicated weekly column titled “Defending 
America. ” “Hack” doesn’t pull any punches 
and many liberal rags won’t carry his writ¬ 
ing. If your local paper falls into that cate¬ 
gory, call the editor and let him know you ’d 
like to see "Defending America ” on the Op- 
Ed page. It’s syndicated by King Features , 
235 E. 45 th St., New York, NY 10017. 
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MerlinGold® Medallions or Key 
chains are treated with an 
antique finish, emphasizing the 
detail of the design. 

The Medallions are presented in 
these beautifully designed cases 
with the SOF image stamped in 
gold foil on the inside puff. 


SOF has commissioned Northwest Territorial Mint, 
the premier manufacturer of military Medallions, to 
design and mint our 25th Anniversary Medallion and 
the SOF Medallion. Both Medallions have been 
minted in a variety of specifications for you to 
choose from and each 'proof' quality Medallion 
comes in a custom imprinted leatherette case. 


or E-mail your Order to: sales@nwtmint.com 


NORTHWEST 
TERRITORIAL MINT 

RO. Box 2148 Auburn, WA 98071-2148 

Fax: (253) 735-2210 

Check out our Web address: nwtmint.com 

Custom Medallions...Minted with Pride! 


Both Medallions have been minted in a variety of 
specifications for you to choose from: 

Pure Silver Proof with 24k Gold Select.$ 55.00 

Pure Silver Proof.......$ 35.00 

MerlinGold®Medallion or Key chain....$ 7.50 

Northwest Territorial Mint is proud to present these 
exquisite Medallions honoring the Anniversary of the 
SOF Magazine and the Soldier of Fortune readers who 
look to this Magazine as their source for up-to-date 
factual coverage from the world's hot-spots. 

If your organization would like to 
mint its own Medallion, contact us 
for a free packet of information. 
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AM Swiss - All Solid Steel 
3 Sapphire Lenses 
4 Hidden Push Buttons 
11 Hands - 6 Dials - Power Alarm 
Rotating E6-B Flight computer Bezel 
Double-Lock Security Clasp 
Water Resistant to 330 Feet 
...and so much more! 


30-Day Money Back Guarantee 
5-Year Incremental Warranty 


A CHASE-DURER 
Limited Edition of 300. 
Reserve yours by ordering now! 

Your credit card or 
online check will not be charged 
until the week of shipment in May 


NOW ONLY 


CREDIT CARD ORDERS 
ON-LINE CHECK ORDERS 
CALL TOLL FREE 

1 - 800 - 544-4365 

Ask for Operator T- f 


www.chase-Nurer.com 


370 N. Canon Dr.. #ifl02-T1 
Beverly Hills, CA 90210 
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